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"^ND  HE  CARRIED  ME  AWAY  IN  THE  SPIRIT,  TO  A  ORKAT  AND  HKJH   MOUNTAIN,  AND  SHOWED  ME  THAT  GREAT  CITY,  THE   HOLY  JERUSALEM, 
(^V   DESCENDINO  OUT  OF   HEAVEN   FROM  GoD,  HAVING  THE  GLORY   OF  GoD  :    AND  HER  LICiHT   WAS  LIKE  UNTO  A   STONE   MOST   PRECIOUS,  EVEN 

^^  LIKE  A  JASPKK.  stone:    .    .    .    And  the  building  of  the  wall  of  it  was  JAai'Jill,  and  the  city  puke  GOLD." 

In  the  compilation  of  this  book  the  Author  has  steadily  kept  in  view  tlie  following  ct>nsiderations : 

^F'XiaST. — The  average  Sabbath-school  of  the  present  day  is  not  made  up  entirely  of  children — very  young  persons ; 
but  a  large  number  of  youth  and  many  middle-aged,  and  even  elderly  persons,  are  found  in  the  school  studying 
the  Word  of  God.  It  is  not,  therefore,  a  sufficient  objection  to  a  piece  of  Sabbath-school  music,  that  "it  is 
excellent,  but  not  adapted  to  children."  Nor  is  it  a  sufficient  reason  for  the  insertion  of  a  piece,  that  "it  is 
simple,"  unless  in  that  simplicity  there  is  a  well-defined  musical  idea  in  the  music,  and  some  appropriate 
sentiment  in  the  words. 

SE:C03iTZD. — The  musical  taste  and  talent  of  the  average  Sunday-school  has  been  materially  iniproved  within  the 
past  few  years.  Crude  "poetry,"  and  still  cruder  melodies  and  harmonies,  must  give  place  to  verse  that  "  is 
born,  not  made,"  and  to  music  that  is  inspired  and  not  written  for  a  certain  sum  per  page. 

Tim2,X5.— The  Spirituality  of  our  Sabbath-schools  is  deeper  than  ever  before.  This  is  probably  owing  very 
largely  to  the  evangelistic  meetings  held  throughout  the  land;  but,  whatever  the  cause,  it  is  a  glorious  truth, 
and  a  matter  of  sincere  gratitude  to  the  Master  in  the  hearts  of  all  earnest  Sabbath-school  workers. 

^OTnaTKC.— Our  really  meritorious  Sabbath-school  music  has  found  its  way  into  the  Prayer  and  .Social  Meetings 
of  the  Cburcb,  and  has  had  a  tendency  to  relieve  the  monotony  and  lack  of  spirit  too  often  found  in  the  exer- 
cises of  the.se  ineeting.s.  The  marked  success,  in  this  direction,  of  the  Author's  previous  books,  and  especially 
of  "Songs  for  "Worship,"  has  encouraged  him  to  make  this  book  more  available  for  this  purpose  than  eitlier 
of  the  others. 


is,  therefore,  a  collection  of  SONG-GEMS,  both  new  and  old— rare  and  precious  as  JASPER,  useful  and  indispensable 
as  GOLD.  And  now,  as  these  pages' go  forth  on  their  mission  of  song,  and  will  fall  into  the  hands  of  thousands  whom 
the  Author  will  never  see  in  the  flesh,  it  is  his  earnest  prayer,  that  he  may  meet  all  who  sing  its  melodies  within 
the  JASPER  wall,  in  the  city  of  GOLD,  and  join  with  them  in  singing  "ITnto  him  that  hath  loved  us,  and  wa.shed  us 
from  our  sins  in  his  own  blood,  and  hath  made  us  kings  and  priests  unto  God,  and  his  Father,  to  Him  be  glory  and 
dominion  forever  and  ever.    Amen." 

Entered  accordins  to  Act  of  Congress,  in  the  year  lS77,by  Hitchcock  &  WALOEN.in  thf;  Office  of  the  Lihrarian  of  ("oii^res-!,  at  \Viisliin;;tun. 
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Hymn  1.] 

Ker.  Charles  Wesley. 


THE  HE/WEN LY  JERUSALEM. 


T.  C.  O'Kane. 


CHORdS. 


By  faith  we  aliead  -  y  be  -  hold,  The  heavenly  Jeimsaleni  here  ;  \ 

Its  walls  are  of  Jasper  and  Goi.u,  As  crystal  its  buildings  are  clear,  J 
Immovably  founded  in  grace.  It  stands  as  it  ever  hath  stood  ;  \ 

And  brightly  its  Builder  displays,  And  flames  with  the  glory  of  God.  j 
That  cit  -  y  so  ho  -  ly  and  clean,  No  sorrow  can  breathe  in  the  air  ;  "1 
No  gloom  of  affliction  or  sin,   No  shadow  of  e  -  vil  is  there,     j 
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adorned  with  its 


The  city  adorned 


adorned  with  its 
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Jasp    -   ev    and    Gold    .    .    .      The    home  of  the   blest. 
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with  Jasper  and<Jokl, 
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The  home  of  the  blest,  By  faith  we  already    be    -    hold. 
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Mrs.  E. 


W.  Chapman 


NOTHING  BETWEEN. 

'We  would  see  Jesus." — John  xii,  21. 
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We  would  see     Je  -  sus,"  Show   us  thy    loving 

We  would  see     Je  -  sus,"  Let       us  thy    glo-ry 

We  would  see     Je  -  sus,"  Nothing  of     earthly 

,  ^     .    ^   ^   ^  .    ^ 
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J.  H.  Tenney . 
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[Hymn  2. 
By  per. 
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face ; 

see; 

din 


Draw  us,  dear  Lord,  to 
Shine  with  a  brighter 
Com  -  ing;    O    Lord,  he  - 


thee, 
i-ay, 
tween, 
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Chorus. 

J      ^   ^   ^ 


thy  fond    em  -  brace, 
the  darkness      flee. 
of    pride  or         sin, 
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Nothing    between,  dear  Je  -  sus,       Nolh   -   ing    be  -  tween  ;      O 

l^     ^      ^ 
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come     in      love     so     near    us. 


Noth    -    ing     be   -    tween, 


Noth 


Ing     be  -  tween. 
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Hymn  3.] 

Rev.  E.  A.  lloirman. 


SII\IG  OF  JESUS. 


S.  J.  Vail. 
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1.  Slug  of     Je-sus— of    his     raer-cy      In  the     par    -    douofour     sin;         Of     tlie  pre-cious  love  that 

2.  Slug  of     Je-sus— of    his    patience    With  our  cold,    unlov-iug     liearts;    Of     the    ten-der  -  ness  that 

3.  Sing  of     Je-sus—  of    his    goodness   Crowning  all     our  earthly    days,       Strewing  blessings  rich  and 


PS 


e 


-ff—^ 


p   p 


t^ 


^F=F= 


r-v 


-(«—(*- 


55=t^=3 


-*-r-«H 


bought  us,  Of  the  blood  that  malies  us  clean, 
draws  us;  Of  the  grace  that  peace ini  -  parts, 
count-less,  All     a    -   long       life's  de  -  vious  ways. 
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Sing    of     Je    -     sus,  sing  of     Je    -      sus— Of     the 
Sing  of  Je  -  sus, 
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Sing  of  Je  -  sus, 
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pre  -  cious,  precious  Sav-ior  ;    Sing  of      Je-sus,    sing  of     Je-sus,  Sing  his    praise       for-    ev  -  er. 
Sing  of   the  precious  ^_^ 
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Mary  B.  Reese. 


ON  THE  SHOALS. 


[Hymn  4. 
T.  C.  O'Kane. 


1.  A       cry      comes  o  -  ver  the  deep, 

2.  Sweet  hope  went  out  with  the  day, 

3.  Quick  !  point  to  the  sav-iug    Rof-k 


Wailing  of  dy  -  ing   souls,    'Tis  eeliocd    in    ev    -     ery     liearl 
Rudder  and  compass  lost ;      De  -  spair  more  dark  than  the  night, 
Looming  from  out  the  deep,  Whose  beacon  tlie  per  -  iled  s(mls 
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"  Brotiiers  are   on    the  shoals !"  The  breakers  are  dasii    -     ing    higu, 
Crowneth  the  tempest  tossed  ;  No    help       may  come  from  the  sea, 
Ev  -  er    will  safe -ly    keep,       No    matter   how   fierce       the  storm- 


Aud  death  is  in  ev  -  ery 
No  sue  -  cor  from  the 
How  madly  the  bil  -  low 


wave,  And 
land,  Sav, 
rolls.     The 


■wild  -  ly  ringeth  the  cry, 
must  they  per  -  ish,  and  we 
light  of  the  Guid  -  ing    Star 


'  "  We  perish  with  none  to 
Reach  never  to  them  a 
Will  bring  them  off  the 


r: 

save." 
liand  ? 
shoals. 


Ringout  the  tide  of  song,  While 

of  song, 


prayer  its  bur 


That  he 


who  rules   the   storm. 


Will  bring  them  oflf    the  shoals. 


Hymn  5.] 


ONWARD,  CHRISTIAN  SOLDIERS. 

4n-i- — ^^— r  .    .   I Lzl^=ife=:JN=:^ 


T.  C.  O'Rane. 


1.  Onward,  Christian  soldiers,  Marcliiug    as     to    war.  With  tlie  cross  of     Je  -  sus    Go-ing    on    be -fore; 

2.  Like    a     niiglity  ar-my  Moves  tlie  Church  of  God ;  Brothers,  we  are  treading  Wliere  tlie  saints  liave  trod ; 

3.  Onward,  tlieu,  ye    people,   Join  our  happy  throng ;  Blend  with  ours  your  voices  In  the  triumph  song; 
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Christ,  the  Royal      Master,  Leads   against  the  foe.  Forward    in  -  to    battle,  See,  his  banners  go.  On 
We     are    not     di  -  vided.    All     one    bod  -  y     we.  One   in  hope  and  doctrine.  One  in  cliar-i  -  ty. 
Glo  -  ry  praise,  and  honor    Un  -  to  Christ  the  King  :  This  through  countless  ages  Men  and  angels  sing, 
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ward. 
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Refrain.  . 
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Onward,  Christian  soldiers.  Fearing  not    the   foe,    In    the  name  of    Je  -  sus.  Onward  let    us     go. 
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Words  by  "Faith"  ]ii  S.  W. 


SEED  TIME  AND  HARVEST. 

Advociite. 

-j> — ^- 


[  Hymn  6. 
T.  C.  O'Kane. 


1.  Tliere's  seed  time  and  harvest,  but.  wlio  can  foretell,  If     what  we  Iiave sown  we  shall     gather  as     well?) 
The  drought  or  the  tempest  may  come  to  destroy       The    rich  fields  of      la  -  bor    we   hoped    to  en-joy;       J 

2.  When  the  Lord  of  the  vineyard  shall  come  and  shall  call,  For  the  labor  he  needs  does  it  matter  at      all 
To  the  servant  who  scatters  the  seed  in  the  ground,  If        his  name  with  the  harvesters  nev-er  is  foniul  ? 


Or       life        .        .        .        may    be      har 

He's  bid    -  -       -       -  den     to       sow,  - 

Or    life  may  be   har- vest- ed      ere    we 

Tie's  bid-den  to    sow,  though  he    nev-er 

m *— ^Pi    -'- 


vest-ed      ere 
thougli  he  nev  - 
can  know,         Or   life  may 
may  reap.        He's  bid-den 

e- 1^— .-e: — .^- 


we      can    know 
er     may    reap,    . 
be    har  -  vest  -  ed       ere    we  can 
to    sow,  though  he   nev-er       may 
«-      --»•         -m-        -»-       i«-      ■«-      •«- 
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.     Whether      God        .        .        .    will    in   -  crease 
.    But      the      Lord         .       .  of     the     vine 

know  Whether  God  will  increase  what  in  weakness  we  sow, 
reap,  But  the  Lord    of     tlie  vineyard  his     rec  -  ord  will  keep, 

-f- -j^: « -I*: :?: :2— ,2: m '-^—^f; — ^ — ^— r?- 


what  in 
-    yard  his 
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weak     -      ness  we 
rec     -       -   ord  will 
in  weakness  we 
his    rec-ord    will 
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3  It  may  be  the  seed  which  is  given  to  sow 

May  seem  to  us  wortliless— too  broken  to  grow. 

But  why  should  we  question  the  wisdom  which  plans 

The  thoughts  of  our  hearts  and  the  work  ofour  hands? 

In  faitli  if  we  sow  as  the  Lord  shallprovide. 

He  will  give  us  our  Avages— I:what  need  we  beside?  :|| 


A  There's  seed  time  and  harvest,  and  always  will  be 

For  those  who  will  labor,  tliough  many  mny  see 

A  stranger's  hand  reaping  in  fields  they  have  sown, 

Wliile  they  gather  harvests  wliere  otlier-i  have  strewn  : 

And  many  may  sow,  yet  tliey  never  may  reap, 

But  the  Lord  of  tlie  vineyard  ||:  their  record  will  keep.:l| 
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Hymn  7.] 

Words  by  Fanny  Church. 


OUR  HOME  BEYOND. 


J.  Holdeu. 


«;iI«»RUS. 
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1.  Our    home  beyond 

2.  Our    home  beyond, 
o.  Oar    home  beyond 


for  -  ev  -  er 
I  he  hviid  of 
thy    gates  of 


fair, 
rest, 
light. 


Ueaiili  -  fill  world  of  peace; 

Beauti  -  ful  world  of  peace; 

Bcanti  -  ful  world  of  peace; 

m            M            m            m          ^^  t^ 


Xo     sin    or  death    can 

In      Ihee  our  souls  are 

Soon,  soon  will  greet  our 
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CSIORUS. 
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en  -  ter    there, 
ev    -   er    blest, 
yearning  sight, 

4^  4  4  ^ 

Beauti  -  ful     woi 
Beauti  -  fnl     wor 
Beauti  -  ful     wor 
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Id  of 
d  of 
Id  of 

St  . 

lieace. 

peace, 
peace. 

J 

Tlie  tears    of 
Dear  Lord  of 
And  soou  our 

grief,  the    pangs  of     woe.  Our 
love,    we      are      in    thee.   From 
feet    shall  touch  thy  shore.  To 

^         ^        ^        ^     A-     -^ 
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hearts  no  more  shall  ev  -  er  know  ;  Our  home  beyond,  our  home  beyond,  The  beautiful  world  of  jieace. 

sinfor-ev-er    more  set  free.       Our  home  beyond,  our  homo  beyond,  Tlie  beautiful  world  of  peace. 

tread  the  ways  of   eai'th  no  more.    Our  home  beyond,  our  home  l)eyond.  The  beautiful  world  of  peace. 


Tu:;  LiTTLK  SowKR,  by  permission. 
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THE  NAME  OF  JESUS. 


[  Hymn  8. 
T.  C.  O'Kaiie. 
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1.  Tliere  is     a       name  I  love  to  hear,  I  love  to  speak  ils  worth,     It  sounds  like  music     in    my    ear — The 

2.  It        tells  me    of     a  Savior's  love,  Who  died  to  set  me    IVee,     It       tells  me   of    liis  precious  blood,  The 

3.  Je  -  sus     the  name  I    love  so  well,  The  name  I  love  to  hear  ;   No  saint  on  earth  its  worth  can  tell,  No 


,§S^ 


y      fi- 
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t'lIORUS. 


sweetest  name  on  earth, 
sinner's  per  -  feet  plea, 
heart  conceive  how  dear. 


The  dearest  name    .    .    .    in  earth  or  heaven,  .    .    Is  to  our  Lord  and  Master 

The  (Irnrest  name    .    .    in  earth  or  heaven,    .    .    Is  to  on r  Lord 
-*■•■(&--#- 

■#^M*H« 


■j^^-U^-j^ 


^ 


-^-^ 


■^-fi-^ 


imL 


-^ 


-^-^ 


■y-^-v 


-9-»i»-lJ». 


5=5: 


i*'  > 


-^-v 


Efc 


=~^-N- 


JT-g- 


m 


given.  On  Him  alone 

and  Master  given, 


my  hopes  depend,  On  Hinr  our  best  and  iiearest  friend. 

On  Him  alone  my  hopes  depend. 


\\ 


Hymn  9.] 


Alexander  Clark. 


ALWAYS  WITH  US. 


A — I — P-v-1 — 


J.  H.  Tcnney.    By  permission. 
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1.  In  our  homes  and  on  our  way  Christ  is  witli  us  all  the  day  ;  Thrills  above  us  such  asong— Burns  within  us  such  a 

2.  Evening  shadows  one  by  one  Mark  our  journey  nearly  done— And  we  turn  aside  for  rest ;  Jesus .  Master,  know  be- 

3.  Riseu  for  us  from  the  grave,  Migiity  Savior,  save,  O  save !  Hide  we  now  ourselves  in  Thee,  Resurrection  is  a- 


>»— ^— ^  f2 


Chorus. 

' — ^ .  -4-^5 — ^  _#_szL ZE»Z3_- *_,_  j:^L_r  J  _:j  _ig g^:9 — ^"-^-ig-i — 


Are,  That  our  footsteps  never  tire,  As  we  iournev  hence  along.      O  how  sweet 
fore,  Tarry  witli  us  evermore  ;  Thou  our  Guide,  be  thou  our  Guest, 
chieved:  Seeingnot,  we  have  believed  ;  Blessed  ones  indeed  are  we!  Ohowsweet 


his  presence    is!  He  is 

His  presence  is ! 


\-. 1-.--^ 1 1 ; — iJ 1> — \J — I L-i 1 
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ours       and  we    are    his;     O  how  sweet  his   presence      is!  He  is  ours  and  we  are 

He  is  ours  and  we  are  liis;  O  liow  sweet  his  presence  is ! 
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ALWAYS  WITH  JESUS. 


[Hymn  10. 
T.  C.  O'Kane. 


1.  Anywheit;  witli    Jesus,  saitli  the  Christian  heart,  T;ike  me  where  ho  willeth    so      we  do      not   part, 

2.  Anywliere  with  Jesiis,     tho'    he    leadetli  me,  Where  the  path  is  roughest  and  where  dangers  be  ; 

3.  Anywhere  with  Jesus,     for    it    can    not  be  Dreary,  dark,  or     lonely,  where  he  is  with    me; 


g«te^3E^ 


Alwaj's  with  hirn  near  me  there's  no  room  for  fears.  Anywhere  with  Jesus  in  this  vale  o  f  tears. 
Tlio'  lie  taketh  from  me  all  I  love  below.  Anywhere  with  Jesus  will  I  glad  -  ly  go. 
He   will  love  me  alway,        every  need  supply,  Anywhere  with  Jesus  should  I     live     or     die. 


Clio  KITS. 


:J=J: 


-^ ^— N 


-iS— ^.- 


fc^ 


■«^^-tzz?r-it 


5^-r-a— jH 


He  shall  be  my    leader  Irav'ling  here  below.  Always 


.    P     f 


:gz;4=t==^EiT^— — H 
E^zzz5zz?^zzze:i^^zd 


V    ^ 


ALWAYS  WITH  JESUS.-Concluded. 
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Near   his  side    ;i  -  bid- iiig  there's  no  room  for  I'ears,      Anywhere   with  Jesus     in      this    vaie   of     tears 

J— 


:t 


H*-H«- 


1^       ^ 


H*-H«- 


i^  U 


--jj-v- 


f= 


nymn  11.] 

Horatius  Bouar,  D.  D. 


THE  VOICE  OF  JESUS. 

-N- 


T.  C.  O'Kane, 


lie<ard  the  voice  of     Jesus   saj',  "  Come  nnfo  me  and  rest.        | 


],ay  down,  thou  weary  one,  lay  down  Thy  head  upon  m.v  breast."  j  I     came  to     Jesns,  as  I     was,     "W< 

I     lieard  1  lie  voice  of     Jesus  say,  "  Beliold  I    freely     ju:Jve  \ 

rhe  living  water,  thirsty  one,  stoop  down  and  drink  and  live."     j  I     came  to     Jesus     and  I  drank, 

I      lieard  the  voice  of  Jesns  say,  "  I  am  I  his  dark  world's  light ;   \ 


■slight;   ■) 
Look  unto  me,  thy  morn  shall  rise.  And  all  thy  day  be  bright."    jl    looked  to   Jesns     and  I  found.  In 


Wea- 
Of 


g£tefq:r^~r3 


;B33e 


P^hE: 


t: 


■p — » — •- 


P— #- 


f  u  I 


ry,  and  worn  and  sad,  I  found  in  him  a  resting  place.  And  he  has  made  me  glad, 
that  life-giv  -  ing  stieam.  My  thirst  was  quenched,  my  soul  revived.  And  now  I  live  in  him. 
him  my    st;ir,  my     snn.      And      in    that  light  of        life  I'll  walk, 'Till  all    my  journey's     done. 


N     «*H  ■»■  .  -0- 


Tu 


LEANING  ON  THEE. 


[Hymn  12. 
T.  C.  O'Rane. 


^ 1 ^-.— I V 1 N,-, , Tl I ^»! 


1.  Lean  -  ing     on  thee,  my  Guide  aud  Friend, My  gra-cious  Sav-ior, 


'Z.  Lean -ing     on  thee,  with  cliild  -  like  l'aitli,To  tliee  tlie     fature 
3.  Lean -ing     on  thee,  tho'  faint  and  weak.     Too  weak  another 


I     am  blest.  Though  weary 
I     contide ;    Eacli    step     of 


thou  dost 
--»-      --  life's  un- 
voice  to  hear;  Tliy     heavenly   accents 


9= 


E 


s;    •^ 


Refrain. 


con  -  descend        To        be my         rest. 

troddert      path      Thy      love will       guide. 

comfort    speak,  "Be       of good      cheer." 


Lean-ing     on 


.J ^ n       u 


thee,    lean  -  ing     on       thee. 


•--N— -^-"N— ' 


Je  -  sus  on  the    a 


lone;  Lean-ing  on    thee, 

still  I'm, 


leaning  on    thee.      On       thee a   -   lone. 


1 1/ — L, ^ ! 1^ — Li    ^ — , 1 . XLZ. 1^ — 1 1 0-  p <0 — L| , LL 


^i 


/'• 


Hymn  13.] 

Fanny  Crosby. 


TOIL  ON. 


8.  J.  Vail,  by  permission. 


15 


1.  Thrust  in      the    sick  -  le,  reap       for  God,     Be -hold    the    ripening  grain  •  A    slorions     hnvvr.st 

2.  Tiie  glean  -  ers    soon  will  gath  -  er  in       With  joy  their  precious  gain  ;  The  weakest  riVrstHn 

3.  The    wel- come  song     of     har  -  vest  home,  We'll  sing  o'er  liill    and  plain.  And  an  -  111  cl  oi^^^^^^^^^^ 

4.  But  sweet  -  er        tar  than  harps    of  gold,   When  He    who  once  was  slain,  Shall  say  to     all     His 

i — ^1 — ^       '      ^ 


m^± 


-^ 


'-^—fi—^'- 


j^ — 


say 


^3 


Refrain. 


d^5=^^3EB=i:«iz=szT=5=Ez®:z=Fr?= 


-©— •- 


M 


soon  will  prove  Our 
soul  will  find  His 
up  the  theme,  We 
toil  -  ing    ones.    Ye 


^m^ 


la  -  bor  not 

la  -  bor  not 

la-bored  not 

la-bored  not 


vain, 
vain, 
vain, 
vain. 


Toil    on, 


toil 


Let 


0 0 0 0- 


U-0 0-5- — 0-^ — 0—\ — I 1. — a— Hi* — • • • • — » — Vr 


pL_*_ 


'I — r- 

Toil  on  with  cheerful  hearts,  toil  on. 


^^zzd: 


?|-Eizz=3=^r7=:lziFjzz:Sz=i!L=iS-E5=^;zir:zri=bg:Titl: 


How  sweet  to  know  the   faithful  here  Shall  la-bor  not    in    vain. 


1 


Let  not  our  vigor  wane,  toil,  on  ; 


'•/ 


/"' 


16 


Cliiirles  Wesley. 


s^sS 


^ 


-a^-v-j^— gH 


-t: 


THE  EVER-PRESENT  JESUS 


[  Hymn  14. 
T.  C.  O'Kane. 


3 


-t 


'^. 


1.  His  name  yields  the  ricliest  perfume,  And  sweeter  than  mu  -  sic  his  voice,    His    presence  disperses    my 

2.  Content    witli  behold  -  ing  his  face,     My     all      to    his  pleasure  resigned,    No     changes   of     season    or 

3.  While  blest  with  a  sense  of  his  love,     A       palace      a  toy  would  appear  ;    And    prisons  would  pal -a- ces 


gloom,  And  makes  all  within  me  rejoice. 
place,Woiild  make  any  change  in  my  mind.    Precious  name, 
prove.  If  Jesus  would  dwell  with  me  there. 


i-^^g — e *       0 — I 


O  how  dear,    .    .  Faithful  Friend, 


always 


HyTnn  15. 


Mrs,  E.  W.  Cbapman. 


DRh^  ME  CLOSER  TO  THEE 


17 


J.  H.  Tenncy. 


By  per. 


--■A—X:^- 


2 — ^J.-J-^_g-tf-g— g— t:g__j_g_[:g_g_^_g_t^.__l:g_g_i^    *    *      b 

1.  Closer  to  thee,  my  Fiither,  draw  me,    I  long  for  thine  embrace ;  Closer  within  thine  arms  enfold  me  I 

2.  Closer  to  thee,  my  Savior,  draw  me,  Nor  let  me  leave  thee  more  ;  Sighing  to  feel  thine  arms  around  me'  And 

3.  Closer  by  thy  sweet  spirit  draw  me,  Till  I  am  wholly  thine;  Quicken,  reflue,  and  wash  and  cleanse  me  Till 

■»-     ■«■      .^      .M-         .^Li. 

P    ^    I;    P    1^    ^      1       I       ■ 


-0 — r« 

-I— 


n—^—^ 


V^—Zzrr—^—Z—z—t — I — i — rh — '^ — ^ — I 


# 


Chorus. 


seek       a  resting  place. 

all  my  wand'rings  o'er. 

pure  my  soul  shall  shine. 


Clos 


=E::fcziJvi:J^ 


-^-±^ 


N  ^N     ! 


•^ 


-0 ^0 — * — 0 — 0—G~ 


-r-r 


er  with  the  cords  of  love,  Draw     .    .    .    me     to  thyself  above  ; 

Closer,  closer  with  the  cords     of          love,  Draw  me,  draw  me  to  thyself     above; 
------       -  -  -i—  0—ff — 0^0^0.0 0.  '^ 


I    I 


^  p 


s 


its: 


^-- 


Clos    ------    er  draw  me, 

Clos  -  er  with  the  cords  of  love,    Draw  me    to     thyself 

>  _h   ^   \\  ^  ^  ^  ^  ^  ^ 


a-bove,  Draw  me    to    thy -self   a  -  bove. 


?=rrlt-'li— • • • • — » 0 • — rl 1 i 1 • • • — r* • • * * s — i — S-' rr 
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/  CAST  MY  SOUL  OI\l  THEE. 


[Hymn  16. 


Iloratlus  Boiiar,  D.  D. 


T.  C.  O'Kaiic. 


6i 


^ 


i^— ^ 


-^      < '  "I    — \- 


;g:i 


n 


-N— >,- 


:i=zzf=l 


j_^|_J 


:iM=^ 


eS 


a^f 


1.  A-mid   the  shadows  and  tlie  fears  Tliat    o  -  vercloud  this  bonie  of  tears ;  A-inid  my    pov-er-ty    and 

2.  Mine  is    a    day    of  fear  and  strife,  A        need-y  soul,     a  need  -  y      life,      A    need-y    world,  a  need-y 

3.  On  til ee  I    rest,  tliy  love  and  grace  Are  uiy    sole  rock  and  lesting  place ;  lu  thee  iny  thirst  and  hunger 


->'— > — 5— >- 


_>_>_ 


:>^ 


>t 


:& 


^F=^ 


-i^-  ^ 


^ 


^fe^^ 


=^- 


^^ 


:^: 


sin,  The  tern  -  pest    and    the    war    with-in: 

age,  Yet,    in       my  peri  -  lous    pil  -  grini-agc, 

sore.  Lord,  let     me  quench  for    ev    -    er  -  more. 


S=? 


->-* 


:^ 


m 


I      cast     my    soul       on     thee, 

I       cast       my    soul     on 


-^--^ 


fi=j^=j^^=ri= 


-#-T-» 


Je  -  sus  thou  Son  of  God, 

Son  of  God, 


£ 


■d-  -«*- 


Mighty  to    save, 


■•-•-*•  -(«?- 


^ 


S 


t-££ 


jvijv 


-P~^    p~ 


!^t 


?EE 


i*-^-* — 0- 


mighty  to  save. 


-e-T-*- 

E  -  veu  me,    e  -  ven  me. 


& 


-■0- 


v-^ 


i=^^ 


-^-i. 


1 


±5t=l 


-»1W 


Hymn  17.1 


VMKING  THE  SEA. 


A.  S.  Kieffer. 


19 


John  P.  Ellis. 


1.  There's  a  light  on  the  dark  tiud  snrgiug  deep,  That  shines  when  the  loud  winds  roar,     And  the  form  of   the 

2.  There's  a  light  in  the  depths  of  snrgiug      life,        That  shiueth  forev  -  er  more,  Aud  the  Friend  wlio  would 
3   There's  a  light  in  the  depths  of  Christian  hearts,  That  gleams  on  the  crown  before,      And  tlie  Savior  wliose 

II      U.  g, m ^- p 0-i—^0 0 *— S— tf r0 « • * 0-0- 


:rf5+i=l=:^J 


Friend  who  does  not  sleep,  Comes  on  from  the  other  shore,  Walking  the  sea  to  you  and  to  me,  Keeping  the 
stay  all  sin  and  strife,  Is  here  from  the  other  shore,  Walking  life's  sea,  to  you  and  to  me,  Walking  so 
love    a     bliss  im  -  parts,     Attends  to  the  other  shore.    Walking  life's  sea  with  you  and  with  me.  Keeping  in 


light  of  us,  e'er  to  befriend,  Ev  -  ei  in  sight  of  us  succor  to  lend,  Walking  the  sea.  Walking  the  sea. 
care  -  ful  -  ly  seeking  to  find,  Ev-er  so  prayerfully  earnest  and  kind,  Walking  the  sea.  Walking  the  sea. 
reach  of  us,  watching  for  all,  Caring  for  each  of  us  lest  we  should  fall.  Walking  the  sea,  Walking  the  sea. 


LIVE  FOR  GOD. 


[Hymn  18. 
8.  J.  Vail. 


i=iig?feE^ 


1.  Hark  !  a  waruiug  voice  with-in,    Live 

2.  Ear  -  ly  clioose  the  bet-ter  part,     Live 

3.  Ev  -  er  clinging      to      the  cross,  Live 

©J ^ 


ii=!=s 


for  God, 
for  God, 
for  God, 

rg— e 


live  for  God ; 
live  for  God ; 
live  for  God ; 

■tV-  ' 


\'  I  I  I 

Now  tlie  Christian  life   be  -  gin. 
With  an  humble,  trusting  heart, 
Counting  earthly  gain  but  loss, 


live  for  God, 


C7io. 


s>—- 


— ^-r-N;-H — F-N — M--" — ' — 1-«^ 


-*m  ^ 


Live  for  God, live 

Live  for  God, live 

Live  for  God, live 


for  God. 
for  God. 
for  God. 


en-',- 


Love  the  right,  forsake  the  wrong 
Learu  the  yoke  of  Christ  to  bear, 
Whila  we  all  his    will    o  -  bey. 


We  are  weak,  but   he 
Welcome  burden,    toil  : 
Let    us  walk  the    nar-r 


is  strong 
and  care ; 
ow    way ; 


i_rz — 1. — zl^ll — ,/ 5-1©-^ — ^n 1-7- J- -"t h hr-'-O' — » » » "-I 


live  for  God, 


-n-l- 


He/rain. 


^^^m^^^^^mm^^ 


—i — ^— 


Let  his    goodness     be     our  song,    Live  for  God, live    for    God.      Let    us    all  liv 

Faithful,  watching  un  -  to    pray'r.  Live  for  God, live    for    God. 

This  our  watchword  day  by    day.     Live  for  God, live    for    God  li 


live 


for  God, 
for    God 


•c-     -^  '  •»• 


■(s.'  A-     ■^' 


-y  Tf  ■V-        tr-        Tf-        -v-       -r      tf         -r—        T  -rr ^_, m m 

S^F='a=F--=f=^=^=E?ZE?3EH=tM=tS=fE3 


Songs  of  Giiace  and  Gloey,  by  permission. 


live  for  God. 


LIVE  FOR  GOD.    Concluded.  21 

-9-  ^  ^  ^ 


all     live     for  God ;  Marchin 
live    for    God 


onward,    looking   upward,      Let    us 


all    live     for   God. 


Hymn  19.] 


JESUS  REIGNS. 


T.  0.  O'Kane. 


1.  Hear  the  roy-al  proc- la- mation,  The  glad  tidings   of  sal  -  va-tion,  Publisli-ing    to   ev  -  ery  crea-ture, 

2.  See     the  roy-al  ban- ner    fly-ing,  Hear  the  heralds  loudly  cry-ing,  "  Rebel    sinners,  roy  -  al    fav  -  or 

3.  Here  are  life  and  free  sal  -  vation.Oflfered      to  the  whole  cre-ation  ;  Here  are  wine,  and  milk,  and  honey, 
4.  Shout,  ye  saints,  make  joyful  mention,  Christ  has  purchased  our  redemption,  Angels  shout  the  pleasing  storj' 


-MW= 


m 


:tz:: 


±=EEt:    ■ 


:i^-J=F^ 


Chorus. 


— Li_^_i_^ 0-^^g — 0 — a-'^-0 — ^— a._^_^ 


To  tlie  ruined  sons  of  nature,  Je  -  sus  reigns ! 
Now  Is    offered  by  the  Savior."  Je- sus  reigns  !  fLo!  he  reigns,  he  reigns  victorious      It  .         , 

Come  and  purcliase  wi  tliout  money.  Je  -  .sus  reigns  I  \  Over  heaven  and  earth  most  glorious.  M  ^  -  sus  reigns ! 
Thro'  the  brighter  worlds  of  glory.  Je  -  sus  reigns ! 

^     •         »  I         -^  .     ^      1  -^ 


-r?    .fi- 


V 


('■ 
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Charlotte  Elliott. 


CLING  TO  THEE. 


[Hymn  20. 
T.  C.  O'Kane. 


9ji^ 


•gf-U/       -              -  '       -       f   r 

1        O     lio  -  ly  Savior,  fiieud  uuseeu,  Since  on  tliy  arm  thou  bidd  st  nic  lean,  \ 
Help  ine  Lhrougliout  liie'svaryiug  scene,  [o?)jti ]  j  By    faith  to    cling  to    thee. 

2.  What  tho'  tlie  world  deceitful  prove,  And  earthly  friends  and  hopes  remove,  \ 

Willi    patient,  un  -  complaining  love  [omi« J  J  Still  would  1  cling  to    thee. 

3.  Tho'  faith  and  hope  may  long  ^^  tried,  I  ask  not,  need  not  aught  be  -  side  ;  t 

How  safe,  how  calm,  how   satisfled     \pmit ^^ /The  soul  that  clings  to  thee. 

Si—X^ * ,-0 9 « » 


g;^-gEg^F=5=^ 


H^- 


-^ 


P- 


-^ 


-#=P-ff- 


-f^—^ 


tr- 


-S\i,- 


^— p- 


]/  <^ 


^r=u=F= 


tr- 


e^e- 


.'px'fiL. 


V  _ 


REFRAIN. 


3 


^ ! ..« — 2 


:i^: 


g— -ra-g 


t-t- 


r^-jzM- 


-M^-z± 


:q=P 


nr-v-gh€-i^ 


zrs-*-^  i*3i 


Clius 


:§^-l=5: 


to      thee    .    .      cling      to    thee    .    .     Help        me,  O     Savior,     to     cling  to     thee. 

Cling  to  thee  Cling  to  thee  to  cling  to    thee. 


-"M- 


^_<»_e_ 


^ 


-?+r  7  r  7 


^^^ 


fe 


-h-5+- 


-^^-7-^- 


^p- 


-P-(p- 


1 — b- 


g-f2- 


S 


ABIDE  WITH  ME. 


[Hymn  21. 
W.  11.  Monk. 


z — ^=6^ ^ — S— ^,5 


-«*- 


-<s>- 


=5: 


-e^ 


=^ 


^3=^t;^ 


1.  A    -  bide  with  me,     fast    falls  the    ev  -  en  -  tide,     The     darkness   deepens,  Lord,  with  me  a- bide  ; 

2.  Swift  to     its  close  ebbs   out  life's  lit-  tie   day;  Earth's  Joys  grow  dim,    its   glories  pass  a -way: 
3.1       need  thy  pres-ence    eve  -  ry    passing  hour,  What  but  thy  grace  can  foil  the  tempter's  power? 


ABIDE  WITH  ME -Concluded. 


23 


9^^ 


Wlien  oth  -  er      help  -  er.s  fail,  and    comforts  flee,     Help  of  the  helpless,  O  a  -  bide  witli     jne! 

Cluuige  and  de  -  cay      in  all    around     I         see,     O     thou  who  chaiigest  not,  abide  with    nie! 

Who     like  thy  -  self  my        guide  and  stay  can    be?  Thro'  cloud  and  suusliine.  Lord,  abide  with  me ! 


E 


td: 


t 


:ii=t: 


fclr 


h22- 


f^^SP 


f- 


T-r-i^r~r 


Hymn  22.] 


is— h- 


WILL  YOU  GO  WITH  ME 


~-i — v — ^-^ 
—I — ^-i — \-^«— 


T.  C.  O'Kane. 


■^ 


;&=Mr 


-t^^- 


^gg=^=j= 


-St 


^A=I= 


-li=»t 


S     S 


lizzt- 


1^ — jl — 9 — -4 • — » — •— ■ = — — = — = — m m — -r— f — j- 

1.  A     beautiful  land  by  faith  I  see,  A  land  of  rest  from  sorrow  free.  The  home  of  the  ransomed  briglit  and  fair, 

2.  That  beautifulland,whereallislight.  It  ne'er  has  known  theshadesof  night.  The  glory  of  God,  the  light  of  day, 
3.  The  heavenly  throng  array'd  in  wliite,In  rapture  range  the  plainsof  light ;  In  harmony  grand  and  pure  tliey  praise 


'^^ 


-W    f     P- 


=P= 


^ » P r-'-T-*- 


5'=9=,«L 


cn4»EetJS. 


And  beautiful  angels,  too,  are  there. 

Hath  driven  the  darkness  far  away.      Will  you  go?  willyougo?Goto  that  beautiful  land  with  me?  land  with  me? 

Their  glorious  Savior's  inatcliless  grace. 


*-  ^'    •#-. 


-J 1 •— ,-  V, Li  * 1 


t^^-- 


■»j  — I — h- — I — I — 0 — » — T—  -F — ^ — I — ^  -I — H 

{-0 # — »---•— ^tf-i-; — ^ — > — U — ' — f— ^  r — i 


-t1^^ 


/'■ 


24 


T.  C.  O'K. 


SOMETHING  TO  DO. 


s — s 


^-N- 


'^—^ 


-^-^ 


[Hymn  23. 
T.  C.  O'Kanc. 


-Jtzz^ 


m 


-9-^h 


-^'— ^ gh 


-^#- 


We  sing  "  There'll  be  something  for  children  to     do         In         lie.vven    that    beauti 
But  there's  something  on  eartli  here  for  each  one  to  do,  And    eniploj'ment     lor    ev 


ful 
ery 


There  are  parents  to  honor,  respect,  and  to  love, 
For  this  Is  the  will  of  Our  Father  a  -  bove, 
There  are  many,  so  many  kind  words  to  be  said, 
To  "Stand  up  for  Jesus,"  the  Truth  and  the  Right, 
Let     us     all     as     we     journey    a  -  long  here    be 


Jand."! 
hand,  j" 

lal; } 

done ; ) 

shun,   j" 

low,    Do    the    good    that  may  be  in  our  way  ;  i 


And    all   their  commands  to     o 
And     is     to       be     done   ev  - 'ry 
So     man  -  y    good  deeds  to     be 
And   eve  -  ry    thing  ev  -  ii       to 


old  -  er    we  grow.  Finding  some  good  to  do 


Something  to     do,        something  to       do.        Something  for    each  and    for       all     to        do.  There's 


-1=J^ 


-N — ^- 


^ 


JNzz±; 


fe 


^      N 


iftit 


^- 


'#^- 


-^ •" 

do.     Yes,     plenty     for   young  and  for 


plen  - 13'^  to 


do.  There's  plen-ty  to 


do. 


sy--24.]  y^E'LL  WORK  WHILE  'TIS  DAY. 

Mrs.  Towne.       "  Work  while  it  is  day,  for  the  night  comcih  tchcn  no  man  can  work."    John  ix  :  4. 
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T,  M.  Townc. 


We  will  work,  we  will  work  while  yet  it  is  day,  Ere     life  with  its  harvest  is  past,  The'  the  sheaves  may  be 
We  will  work  ere  the  dew  is  hrush'd  from  the  way.  Ere  noon  with  its  heat  shall  draw  near;  If  tlie  clouds  shall  a- 
We  will  work  till  the  shades  of  evening  shall  come,  Till  life's  earnest  labor  is  o'er ;       Then  at     last  we  will 
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few  we  glean  by  the  way,  They'll  lielp  fill  the  storehouse  at  last.  We  will  work,        we  will  work.  We  will 

rise  and  hide  the  bright  day.  E'en  then  we'll  not  fall  to  the  rear. 

sing  the  dear  "  Harvest  Home  "  With  those  who  have  gone  on  before.       Yes,  we'll  work,    yes,  we'll  work,  We  will 
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work  while  yet  it  is  day  ;  Tho' the  sheaves  may  be  few  we  glean  by  the  way,  Tliey'll  help  fill  the  storelioiise  at  last. 
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NO  LOVE  LIKE  THE  LOVE  OF  JESUS. 


^= 


^ 


1.  There   is 

2.  There   is 

3.  There  is 

4.  O  let 


^' 
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[  Hymn  25. 
M'.  J.  Daries. 
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no    love    like  the  love  of   Je  ■  sus,    Never    to  fade  or 
no  heart  like  tlie  heart  of  Je  -  sr.s,  Filled  with  a  tender 
no     eye  like  the  eye    of  Je    sus,    Piercing  so  far      a 
us     hark  to  the  voice  of  Je  -  sns,     O 
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inay  we  nev 
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fall,     Till       in  -  to   the  fold  of   the 
love,    No   throb  or        throe  tliat  our 
way,    Ne'er  out  of  the  sight  of     its 
safe  -  ly  we  rest  on     his 


er   roam  Till 
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peace  of  God,  He    has  gathered  us   all. 
hearts  can  know.  But  he  feels  it    above, 
ten  -  der  lighl,  Can  the   wander -er  stray, 
loving  breast.  In  the  dear  hoav'nly  home. 


Jesus'  love,     precious  love.         Boundless,  pure  and  free  !  Jesus' 


V  1/ 
Home  of  tlie  Soul.  [  Hymn  26. 

1  I  will  sine?  you  a  song  of  (hat  beautiful  land, 

The  far  away  lionie  of  the  soul. 
Where  no  storms  ever  beat  on  the  glittering  strand. 
While  the  years  of  eternity  roll. 

2  Thnt  unchangeable  home  is  for  you  and  for  me. 

Where  .Jesus  of  Nazareth  stands  ; 
The  King  of  all  kingdoms  forever  is  lie, 
And  he  holdeth  our  crowns  in  his  bands. 

3  O  bow  sweet  it  will  be  in  that  beautiful  land, 

8o  free  from  all  sorrow  and  pain  ! 
With  songs  on  our  lips,  aii<l  with  harps  in  our  hands, 
To  meet  one  another  again. 


Hymn  27.] 

E<l!j:ar  Page. 


TRUSTINO  JESUS.  THAT  IS  ALL. 
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John  R.  Sweney, 
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1.  Sim-ply  trusting  ev  -  ery    day;       Trusting,  tlio'  a  stormy     way; 

2.  Singing,  if    jny  way  is     clear;      Praying,  if     tlie  path  is    drear; 

3.  Trusting  as  the  moments  fly,  Trusting  as    tlie  days  go     by. 


:^ 


E  -  ven  when  my  faitli  is  small. 
If     in  dan-ger,  for  him    call- 
Trusting  him  whatc'er  be-fall— 
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Trusting  Je-sus,  that  is  all. 

Trusting  Je-sus,  that  is  all. 

Trusting  Je-sus,  that  is  all, 

■9-'   ■»-  .   -^    -^  • 


Trusting  him  while  life  shall  last, 


Trusting  him  till  earth  is 


life  shall  last, 


earth  is    past- 


Till  within    tliejas-per    wall— 

jas  -  per  wall- 


Trusting  Je-sus,  tliat   is 
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LOOK  TO  THE  SHORE. 


[Hymn  28, 


Words  and  Music  by  Wilbur  A.  Christy. 


9^feS 


1.  J.ook  to     the  shore,  brother,  look  to    tbe    shore, 

2.  Look  to     the  shore,  brother,  look  to  the   shore, 

3.  Look  to     the  shore,_brothor,  l^ook  to  the    shore, 


tl 


Fear  not   the    tempests    that  wildly       roar 

Thro'  deeper    snr  -  ges  Christ  passed  be  -  fore ; 

Seek  there  to    rest  Avheu  life  shall  be       o'er; 
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Tho'  Life's  deep  billows  should  oft  whelm  you  o'er,  Strike  thro'  their  foaming  rage  and  look  to  the  sliore : 

'Mid    dail  -  y    burdens,  O  think  what  he  bore,      Cling  to  Hope's  anchor  still  and  look  to   the     shore; 

See  thro' the  breakers  the  glo  -  ry     in    store.       Cast  oflf  your  doubts  and  fears,  and  look  to  the    shore: 
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Look  to  the  shore,  look    to    the    shore.         When  mocked  by  toil  and  strife  ;  Oh  !  look  to  the  sliore. 

Look  to  the  shore.  Look  to  the  shore, 
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LOOK  TO  THE  SHORE.-Goncluded. 
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look  to  the  shore,  look  to  the  shore  Turn  from  the  storms  of  life  aucl  look  to  the    shore. 

Look  to  the  shore,  Look  to  the  sliore, 
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Hymn  29.] 


(/yD  ;4//Z?  BE  DOING. 


Rev.  T.  C.  Neal. 


1.  Up  heir   of  heaven,    Tlie  present     is  thine;  ) 
Ne'er  was  it  giv  -  en      Thereinto       repine.         f 

2.  Up  and  be  doing  With  lieart,  hand  and  mind,  1 
Soinelhiug  pursuing   Of     good  to    mankind.    J 

3.  Up  and      be  do  -  ing,  With  banner  unfurled,     \ 
Angels  are  viewing  Tliy  strife  with  the  world.  J 
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Hopes  may  have  faded,     And   flowers  have  died, 

Will  -  ingness    ev  -    er    Hath  light  by  the     way, 

Soon  will   be      giv-  en     E   -   ter  -  nal    reward, 
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Oth  -  ers,  love- shaded,    Still  bloom  Mt     thy  side. 
Bark  on    life's  riv  -  er    Moor  not  while  'tis  day, 
Up    heir    of    heaven,    And    work  for    thy  Lord, 


Others,  love  -  shaded.  Still  bloom  at  thy  side. 
Bark  on  life's  riv-  er  Moor  not  while  'tis  day. 
Up    heir  of  heaven,    And  work  for  thy  Lord. 
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JERUSALEM, 


[Hymn  30. 
T.  C.  O'Kaue. 
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1.  Jo -in  -  salein  !  Je  -   ru   -  saU'iii  !  It     is     not  to     buliolil  .  .  .      The  glo-rj'  of      tliy  jasper  walls,  Thy 

2.  The  stream  of  life  from  'neath  the    throne,  Nor  yet  tliat  throne  to  see— That  I  would  pray,  "  O  may  my  home  Be 

3.  But   O!    thau    all    thy  streets  can  boast  ]\Iy  eager  eyes  would  see  ;     Jk  -  sus,  the  precious  Lamb  of  God,  Who 
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streets  of  purest     gold  ;  To  see  the  twelve  Apostles'  names  Upon  thy  bulwark  traced,  Thy  gates  each  one  a 
found  at  hist  in  thee,"  No  earthly  eye  I  know  hath  seen  The  glories  that  are  thine,  Nor  ear  hath  heard  such 
died     to    ransom  me  !"  Je  -  ru  -  sa  -  lem  !  Je  -  ru  -  sa  -  leni !  Name  ever  dear  to     me,     O    may  at    last  my 

■^      --       _       _T__      ■*-*--'       J_    -        -    ■*-  A     -^     -^    *    -^     •0-'-»-  -0-     -^ 
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sol  -  id  pearl,  By  each  an   an  -  gel   placed;     " 
strains  as  rise  From  mid  the  host  di  -  vine, 
name  be  found"  With  Chuist,  my  Ijord,  in  thee. 
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Je  -  ru  -  sa  -  lem 


Je  -    ru  -  sa  -  lei 


Name 


Je  -  rusalem 
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Jerusalem,  Name 


JERUSALEM -Concluded, 
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O      may  at  last  my  uame  bo  found  "    AVith  CuniST,  my  Lord,  in    thee. 
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Hymn  31.] 

Rev.  E.  A.  Hofriiiaii 


S/^e/Zl/tf  M//r//  THE  ANGELS. 


A.  S.  Kieffer. 


-# — 0 


1.  I  have  dieamod  sweet  dreams  of  a  better  liome.Of  a  better  home  tliau  this,   , 
Of     a    liome  where  sor  -  rows  never  come  [owirt ]  i  Wliere  all  is  perfect  bliss. 

2.  I  have  dreamed  sweet  dreams  of  a  better  life,  Of  a  bet  -  ter  life  than  this,     ■( 
Where  there  is  no     con  -  flict    and  no  strile  [07ni< ]jWlier€ 

3.  I  have  dreamed  sweet  dreams  of  a  better  land.  Of  a  better  land  than  this;  | 
Where  the  ransomed  tread  the  golden  strand  [owii^ ]  J  Where  joys  shall  never  cease. 


re  all  is  perfect  peace. 


^^^ 


-p-r>- 


!?ing    -    -    -        -       ing  with  the  an  -  gels.    There,  there,  over,  ov  -  er  there. 

Singing  with  the  angels,  with  the  angels,    [omit  in  rrpcot 1  In  that  home  so  fair. 
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IJ.  C.  Fraim. 


HAIL,  THE  DAY  OF  JUBILEE. 

~A — ^-^ h^ 


U^ 


'4—^ 


[  Hymn  32. 
Jiio.  U.  Sweucy. 
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1.  All    hail    the  day    of      Ju  -  bi  -  lee,  Our   an  -  iii  -  versary    day  ;  Our  blithest  greetings  we  would  bring.  And 

2.  The  wreath  of  friendship  we  have  twinc-d  Around  our  souls  to-day  ;  And  joyful  lips  would  raise  a  song   To 

3.  Yet     on    the  shores  of     living  light,  Beyond    the  narrow     sea.     May  ev  - 'ry  voice,  in  notes  of  fire,  Pro- 

-F — ^^h: 
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chant  our  sweetest  lay. 
make  the  sad  heart  gay. 
long  Heav'n's  Jubilee. 


Hail,  hail,  all  hail,  The  hour  of  fes  -  tal  glee.  With  joy  we  meet,  Our 

all  hail,  all  hail, 
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friends  to  greet.  And  sing  our  Jubi  -  lee.  And  sing,  And  sing  our  Jn    -    bi     -      lee. 

all  hail,  and  sing  all  hail,  and  sing  all  h.ail.  And  sing  our  Jubilee. 

-y- 


by  permission. 


Hymn  33.-5 

Mrs.  S.  T.  Griswold. 
Witt>  Spii'it. 


"THE  MORAf/.W  STAR." 


T.  C.  O'Kaiie. 
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1.  There's  a  St  111- til  a  I  shines  on  the  hies  t  highway,  Where  t.lie  ransom'd  lieav'n  bound  are,  Asa  flie  by  nif;hi  and  a 
".  The         pil  -  griui  weary  and  weak  in  lailh,  Hath  smiled  in  its  beams  a-  far;  One  died  to  redeem  him,  'i 


8.  O  narrow  and  rugged  tlie  blood-bought  way,  That  leads  to  the    pearly    bar.      But     they  who    pass   it  shall 
4.  SluiU         tri  -  al  and  sorrow  ;  so  sure  to  come,  The  peace  of  the  spirit  mar  ?    >.'ay>  brightest  in  glooJii,  is  the 
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cloud  bj'  day— 'T  is  the  Bright  autl  Morning  Star.  ~.      xn 

He     who  saitli,  "  I'm  the  Blight  and  iMorning  .star."  ( 

walk  for  aye    By    the     liglU.  of  the  Morning  Star.  [      Tli 

light  of  home,  Of    the  Bright     and  IMorniug  Star.  -' 


The  Bright  and  Morning    Star the 

The    ihight  and  Morning 

e  Bright  and  Morning    Star 

The    Bright  and  Morniug 
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Bright  and  Morning  star I      .      ,  ,-   ,  »  ,    ^i  i        /•         t        t  ..      ^r        ■        c. 

Star  Brit'ht  Moriiiu"  Star  (     -^     beacon    hglit  Ijotli  near  and  a  -  far.    Is      Jesus,    the  Morning  Star. 
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Mrs.  E,  C.  Ellsworth. 

Allegretto,     .  |y 


REJOICE  EVERMORE 

Rejoice  evermore.— I  Thessalonians  v:  16. 


1.  Re-joice, 

2.  Re-joice, 

3.  Re-joice, 

4.  Re-joice, 


A~ ^^ — . 


[  Hymn  34, 
Martin  Towne. 


re-joice. 


A  proph  -  et    God    hath    given 
Our  great  High  Priest  appears, 
Siuce  Je  -  sus  reigns   as    King  ; 
Since  death  is  cap  -  tive       led  : 


To  teach  our  poor,    mis- 
Hiniself     an    of    -    fered 
Re-joice  his  seep  -  ter 
Christ  nailed  the  ty  -  rant 

I       h 
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From  Songs  op  the  Cross,  by  permission. 


Hymn  35.] 

With  Spirit. 


SCHOLAR'S  GREETING  SONG. 


35 


T.  C.  O'Kane. 


1.  Come,     let     us    join    our    cheer-ful  songs  With  an  • 

2.  "  Wor  -  thy  the  Lamb  tliat  died,"  tliey  cry,  "  To    be 

3.  Je  -  sus      is     wor  -  tliy       to       receive  Hon  -  or 

4.  Tlie    whole  ere  -  a  -  tiou     join    in    one,  To    bless 


gels  round  the  throne 
ex  -  alt  -  ed  thus:" 

and    pow-er  divine; 
the    sa  -  ered  name 


Ten  thousand  thousand 
"  Worthy  the  Lamb,"  our 
And  blessings  more  than 
Of       him  who  sits     up- 


Refrain. 
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are  their  tongues,  But   all  their  joys  are    one. 
hearts    re  -  ply,    "  For  he    was  slain  for    us." 
we    can  give,    Be,  Lord,  for  -  ev  -er  thine, 
on  the  throne.  And   to     adore       the  Lamb. 


-^-0 


J^ZIT. 
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We  come,  we  come,  Our 

We  come,  we  come,  we  come,  we  come. 


:i=": 


Repeat  Softly. 
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Savior's  name  to     praise.       We    come,  we    come.  His  name  to         praise. 

We    come,   we  come,  we    come,  we  come.  His  glorious  name  to  praise. 


—^  0 — % — f — g      g-i e ^__i _ ^     -J- V T- 


^=r— r 


mm 


PRAISE  YE  THE  LORD 


'■\ 


[Hymn  36. 
Giffc. 


1.  Praise  ye 

2.  Praise  ye 

3.  Sing     to 


tlio  Lord,  all  ye  moorlands  and  mountains,  Praise  Him  alone,  all  ye  ev  -  er  -  green  hills  ; 
the  Lord,  all  ye  winds  of  the  corners,  Up  from  the  glen  pealthe  notes  of  your  song; 
t lie  Lord,  all  ye     kindred    and   nations,  Tribes  and      dominions  that  people  the  woild  ; 


Glo-ry    to    God,  shout  the  bright-flowing  fountains.  Till  all    the  earth  with  your  melo  -  dy    fills; 
Praise  Him  who  cheereth  the  hearts  of  earth's  mourners:  Sing  to  the  Lord,  in  his  praise  be  ye  strong: 
AVhere'er  the  sun  sheds  his  glowing  car  -  na  -  tions,  There  let  your  standards  of  praise  be  unfurled  ; 


Woodlands  and  meadow  flow'rs— Joy  of  the  summer  hours— Join  with  the  winds  in  their  aiithemsof  praise; 
Praise  him  each  bounding  wave— Desert  and  clilT  and  cave,  Rock  and  ravine  where  the  shadows  are  dim  ; 
Shout     till  the    bending     sky     Ring  -  ing,  shall  send  reply,  Buck  from  the  farthermost    wandering  star  ; 


PRAISE  YE  THE  LORD -Concluded. 
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Tf 
Sprays  of     the    water  -  fall,       Cluint  j-e    a       cor-o-nal     Here  at    the    feet  of  the     Ancient  of    Days. 

Wake  from  your  silentness,     Sing     to     the  wilderness,    Praise  ye  tlie  Lord,  pay  j'our  homage  (o  Him. 

Shout  till  your  songs  of  love    Peal  thro' the    air  aljove,     Bearing  your  song    to  the  mountains  a  -  far 


I 


19- 

1.  A  -  way  to     tlie  field,  for  tlie     harvest  is  white ;  Come  away,   'tis     the  call     of    j'ourLord, 
His    ser  -  vants  ye  are,  oil  !  come  np  In  his  miglit.  Come,  ho  !  come  with  a  happy      ac        -         cord. 
D.  (J.  The    harvest     is   great,  oh      no      long  -  er     delay!   Help  ice   need,  for    the     lab'rers      arc  few. 

1^.     ^A^a.«^__..#.A 


V — 1 — a — pc^ -I  »■ 


Plaste 


way  !  oh    haste  a 

Haste  away ! 

-©-•-#-    -0- 


way!  Xow    th 

Haste  away  ! 


for    you. 


-j~y 


2.  Come  away  to  the  field  !  oli  liow  loud  its  demands. 
For  the  zealous,  tlie  strong  and  the  l)rave. 
Ye  are  not  your  own,  \our  Redeemer  commands 
That  ye  hasten  the  harvest  to  save.    Cho. 


Away  to  the  field  in  (lie  ardor  of  zeal, 

A  lid  the  smile  of  the  Savior  will  cheer  ; 

And  quicljly  tlie  shout,thro'  the  heavens  will  peal, 

Of  the  harvest  brought  home  ye  sliall  hear.    Cho. 


-tlh^ 


/"• 
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Mrs.  B.  C.  Slade 


HAPPY  HOURS. 


[  Hymn  38. 
S.  J.  Vail,  by  per. 


-1 -f5=^5==^^^ 


-^-^ 


#^ai-T--X; 


'Si 


s^C^ 


'^  La  '^    '  ^1   '    w  P  us  I    I    I     I    I"      -^  o 

1.  We  love  the  sunny  diiy.s  ut  spring,  With  early  blossoms,  birds,  and  flowers.  But  most  we  love,  when  Sundays  bring  Of 

2.  We  love  to  learn,  all  thro'  tlie  week.  The  things  that  make  us  good  and  wise  ;  But  most  we  love  tlie  truths  to  seek  That 

3.  We  love  the   stories  of  the      brave,    The     no-ble  men  who  earth  have  trod  ;  But  more  to  hear  of  liini  who  gave  His 

4.  We  may  not  roam  o'er  Oil  -  vet,         Nor  view  the  pleasant  Jordan  near;  But  he  who  there  his  children  met  Will 

»l!ET.    I 

_9_ 


^iE^^Mm. 


uu 


Sabbath-sehool  the  happy  hours.  We  love 
light  our  pathway  to  the  skies, 
life  to  bring  us  up  to     God. 
surely  come  to  meet  us  here. 


lAfe-fei^S 


tlie  early  days  of     spring,  With  early  buds  and  birds  and  flowers ;  But 


niORiTs. 


S 


5z|t*; 


m 


most  we  love  when  Sund/iys  hring  Of  Sabbath-school  the  happy  hours.  Sweet  Sabbath-sehool,  Sweet  Sabbath-school,  The 


=t: 


'^- 


—it—v—v—m — 1 


children's  happv,  happv    home ; 
1^ 


>0/  -        -(5^    ' 

Thro'  thy  blest  ways,  in  future  days.  Shall  ma-ny  hap-py  children  come. 


ibzt 


SHOUT  FOR  JOY. 


\V.  F.  Sherwin,  by  perniissiou. 


H 1 &   ■  \ 1 1 1 i^ 1 »- 


-^E'- 


A — I — I- 


-^—^r-^r 


-dr—^- 


=i=i=*==s 
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H 1 1 «-i— ^ 

-^  •  ^  jT*U 


1.  Shout  for  joy  !  come  l)efore  the  Lord  with  singing:  Young  and  old  wake  the  glad  lefraiii  :  Praise  Jehovah  !  to 
2.  Praise  the  Son,  who  has  bro't  us  free  salvation— Pardon,  peace,  through  his  precious  blood  ;  Bringing  home,  out  of 


&M 


f  •  y 


t=t 


■p   p   p 


--^^^^ 


-/—'/- 


iff — 9 — 0 — g   •  »- 


P    u 


Fine. 


— K-r  I  — ^~^~J^  J        ]      I 

i-^ —  -0— ^j^s — *-^  y — 


lum  your  tribute  bringing.  Till  the  sliies  eclio  back  the  slrain.  Praise  tlie  Fatlier  who  loves  his  cliildren  ever- 
ev  -  ery  tribe  and  nation,  Wand'ring  souls  to  the  fold  of  God.  Holy  Spirit,    our  Comfort-er      in  sad  -  ness, 

^       f--**  ^   ^   ^    0    .-^      f.-  ^   ^'  ^   JL      JL 

r ( J — r r^ — U 2 — S-!-U — rU    .    U — ^    .    U — L a 


U^ 


=^1— b »  0 0-^—» » P — ■-] h F H b/ 1 1 * ^ ^^- 


ff        f     •     ^— P- 


:ji^>: 


fo 


»i'  '  '  '       ^1'  <"  i  ^ 

Chant  his  goodness  in  cheerful  song  ;  He,  our  God,  will  forsalve  his  people  never ;  Endless  praises  to  him  belong. 
Kindly  Light,  leading  pilgrims  on— Thee  we  praise  in  a  grateful  hyrnu  of  gladness.  With  the  P'ather  and  Holy  Son. 


^  Jt.   M.   ^   ^ 


_^!_^ 


t±:zz=z=# 


-P—P--P- 
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OUR  ETERIUL  HOME. 


Hymn  40. 


T.  C.  O'K. 


T.  €.  O'Rane. 


-&■  -O-  ^ -^  "        -0-   .  -If         ^  -9- 

1.  Beyond    the  scenes  of     toil  and  pain,       A  -  mid  the  briglit    an  -  gel  -   ic      train  Where  peace  and 

2.  Beyond    tlie  reach  of  strife  and  sin,    Where  nauglit  of    ill        can    en  -  ter        in,     Where    all      is 

3.  Beyond    the  lliglit  of     passing  years,  Tlieir  liglits  and  shades,  tlieir  liopes  and  fears,  Where  nev  -  er 


r&l^l:E=E^r=E 


—^-^- 


K 1 V^-l -^^^ 0 0 * L, 1 .    


Chorus. 


joy 
ho      - 
change 


forev  -  er  reign,  Oar  home,  eternal  home  is 
ly  pure  and  clean,  Our  home,  eternal  home  is 
or  end    ap- pears,   Our  home,  eternal  home    is 

1 —I—     ^  ■  B  ■ 

-U 0 9- 


there, 
there, 
there. 


Our  heavenly       lioiue,       our  heavenly 
Heavenly  home, 

^  ^  ^ 

^=(1!-^=, 


home Our 

Heaven  -  ly    home,       Our 


beau      -----     ti  -  ful,    heaven  -  ly       home Which  Je-sus 

beau  -  ti  -  ful,    beau-ti  -  ful,    heaven  -  ly,     heaven  -   ly  home.  Which  Jesus 


OUR  ETERNAL  HOME.-Goncluded. 


-i^— 7— ar 


piuinis 
pioiuis 


I'd      to 
ed      to 


41 

i 


pre    -    pure,    .    .    Our  home,  e    -    ter  -  util    lionie  is 

pre    -    pare,  Our        e  -  ler    -    nal  borne     is 


tlit-re. 
tliere. 


9fc 


-j=± 


Hymn  41.] 


Ker.  K.  A.  Hoffman 


SO  MUCH  LIKE  JESUS. 


T.  C.  0"Kaiie. 


qizq: 


o—i-a — 6 

I        I  '^— "      1/      . 

1.  What  i-i      it.  that- adorns  tlie  daily  life,  AmUights  the  Tiiee  of       tlicrn,   I 
Wlio  journey  onward  in  tlie  palli  that  leads \     To  the  new  Jeru  -  sa  -  lem  ? 

2.  What  is      ittliatso    viclily  crowns  with  grace,  Like  royal  diadem,         ) 
riie  brow  of  those  who  travel  in  the  way      \     To  the  new  Jern  -  sa  -  lem  ? 

3.  Wliat  is  it  sounding  in  their  every  tone,  That  seems  to  us  so     sweet?  .  ) 
These  virtues  rare,  they  gather  only  there, j      At  the   dear  Redeemer's  feet. 

■p-  •»•   •»-  I  SI' 


-tf^=h 


-tzitzztzzt: 


I 


£tf 


pi 


:t= 


-S-S 


cifours. 


»^^£i 


ih-rN- 


5--» 


^#=ts=^ 


:C5- 


They  have  been  willi  Jesus  and  have  learned  of  liim.  He  has  washed  them  white  as  snow,  ' 

And  they  ^v^-er  follow  in  the   narrow  way In  his  blessed  paths  they  go. 


-S[-i^ 
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9: 


Elisha  A.  HofTinan. 

^S ^S_^N ^N 

1.  Give     glo  -  ry      to    God 

2.  Give     glo  -  ry      to    God 

3.  Give     glo-iy      to    God 

s    ^  ■^   ^   ^ 
ij_  -•■ -»  ■»  -g- 

-^ — i^— p-p=^p — p — p— 

-8-— g-F 


(?/l^£  (?i^^/?/  TO  GOD. 


[Hymn  42. 
T.  (J.  O'Kaiic. 


lor  his  Avon-der-ful  love,  Down  flowing  to  us  from  the  lieaven  a-bove- 
lor  the  riclj  -  es  of  griice, Tlie  joys  of  his  presence  and  smiles  of  his  face' 
for   the    gift     of    his  8o»,   And  glo  -  ry      to     Je  -  sus    for  what    he  has  done; 

/     /     J"     ->     J"     1  ^     ^      ^ 

' ^ — • e — L^ — 9 — 0 — IP — 0 — 0 — I.  — ^ — , — 


— tf — h« 1 1 1 — ^ — •— h* — 0 — 0 — a — « — hi 


The  love  that  pro-vid  -  eth 
For  blessings  whicli  he  in 
And    un  -  to    the    Spir  -  it 


with  bonn -ti  -  fill  care  For     nil  who  his    boiuity    and     goodness  will    share, 
pro  -  fii-sion  doth  send  For    mercies  and      fa-vors    that    nev-erknow    end. 
who  seals   us  for  heav'n,  Be    glo  -  ry  henceforth  and    for  -  ev  -  er- more  giv'n. 


^==S='=b=S=?=b=£i=^=E^=^iiz^^z=^,^-Fp— p=:f=pi=p— p=Eip=zip^^ 


Chor 


1/     p   k/ 

Give   glo-ry 
Give     glo     -    -    -     ry 


— i:r-N S — - — r — ^^       ~"  -^ S — I N S N 1 

=f-g=:^zF?rz=zz?zz:3^^=E7^H^3^g 

f^=^=*=;z:Ery^gz=g=:g=iFaS— S— |-z=5 


to    God,  Give      glo-ry      to    God    for   his       won-der  -  ful  love,  Give 


-pziipzizp=ip=iE^— ^— ^- 


:zt:=:7Ji: 


From  Happy  Song.i 


GIVE  GLORY  TO  GOD -Concluded. 
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--\ 


^a==#: 


-h-*r 


God, 


Give 


glo  - 


to      God  for    liis 


'•     ^     u 

love,     for      )iis 


:p&=^ 


love. 


tMt 


~V- 


Glve 


to       God. 


Hymn  43.] 


ONE  HUNDREDTH  PSALM. 


T.  C.  O'Kaiic. 


1.  IMiike  a  joyful  noise  unto  the  I    all      ye 

[Lord,  I 

2.  Enter    into   liis    gates    with  I 

[thanksgiving,  and  into  his  |  courts  with 
Glory  beto  the  Father  and     1  to       the 


-^9- 


^ 


-■e- 


lands,  Serve  the 


praise.    Be 
Son       and 


Lord  with  gladness,  come 
[before  h  is 

thankful  unto  him  and 
to       the 


presence 
[with 

bless  his 
Holy 


^ 


^ 


singing. 


name. 
Ghost. 


1^ 


I 


1.  Know  ye  that  the  Lord 
[he  is  God ;  he  hath  made 

[us  and  not 

2.  For  the  Lord  is  good,  his 

[mercy  is 
As  it  was  in  the  beginning, 


m 


-i9- 


-q^ 


selves; 


last- 

[in^ 
now 


We  are  his  people  and 
[the 

And  his  truth  endur- 

[eth  to 
and  ever  shall  be 


-I h 


-<Hh^ 


Elislia  A.  Hoffiuau. 


/  LOVE  TO  SING  FOR  JESUS. 


[  Hymn  44. 
T.  C.  O'Kane. 


--K- 


V— S S 


'-^-' 


i- 


— I Xx—l 


^-#- 


love  to  sing  lor 
love  to  sing  for 
love  to  work  for 
love  to  work  for 


Je  -  sus,  My    soul  in   earnest   song     Pours  out  its  tide  of 

Je  -  sus,  In  warm  enraptured  strains,  To      roll  tlie  hal  -  le 

Je  -  sns,  I     know  no  greater     joj-       Than  in    His  blessed 

Je  -  sus,  Where'er  He  beclions    nie,      I'll      run  lo  meet  the 


I 

gladness.  His 
hi  -  jahs 
sei'v  -  ice.  My 
sumraous, 


M-A 


^ 


-^^•- 


-U- 


3: 


m 


praises  to      pro 

[omit  in  repeat, 

powers  to    em  -  ploy, 

[umil  in  repeat.]  .    .    .    .    And  la  -  bor  cheerful 


love  to  sing  for 


love  to  work  for 


r        ^  I 


love  to    sing  for 
love   to  work  for 


Jesus. 
Jesus. 


I  love  to  pray  to  Jesus! 
How  sweet  the  ecstacy 
Which  our  enjoyed  communion 
Has  often  brought  to  me. 
I  love  to  pray  to  Jesus  ! 
For  at  the  place  of  prayer 
He  meets  and  warmly  greets  me  ; 
,\nd  cheers  my  spirit  there. 
Chorus.— \  love,  &c. 


Hymn  45.] 

AVords  by  Fanny  Church. 


SONGS  OF  FAITH 


O    songs  of 

2.  O    songs  of 

3.  And  now,  O 


faith  that  pilgrims  sing!  To    you    our  liearts  for  -  ev  -  er   cling:    Yuvi  guide  us  where  the 

love   that    au-gelssing!  What  peace  and  joy  your  sweet  notes  bring:  They  float  so  sweetly 

joy!     at    last,    at    last  Tlie  years  of    toil     and  woe  are  past.    And    Zi-on'sgold  -  en 

—  —  ■  ^ ^ —       p 


saints  liave  trod,  You  lead  us  to 
down  the  way  Tliat  leads  us  up 
gate  ap  -  pears;     We    pass  for  aye 

L 


the  tlirone  of  God. 

to    end  -  less  day. 

from  grief  and  tears. 


mu  -  sic  soft !  O 
inu  -  sic  soft. !  O 
niu -sic  soft !  O 


music  sweet !  Borne 
music  sweet !  Willi 
music  sweet !  We 


up -ward  by     your    song,         Tho' storms  of  time 


round  us  beat,  The  weakest  heart  grows  stron< 


Heaven     in      the      strain;      Our  wait- ing  ears   your  sweet  songs  greet.  They  calm  our  weary  pain. 


lay     our  bur  -  dens   down. 


For    ev    -    er 

I  4 

-d i 


more     at     .To  -  sns'    feet,    And  there  re  -  ceive  our  crown. 


-0  . 


-*— r-* 


'-=>ti= 


P 


From  The  Little  Sower,  bj  permission. 
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Words  by  Fanny  Ckosby. 
_,    u  Duet.    Alto  and  Tenor 


NO  BOOK  LIKE  THE  BIBLE 


[Hymn  dC. 


Asa  Hull. 


0 — ' 1 

No    book   is    like    the  Bi  -  ble,  For  chlldliood,  youth,  aud  age  ; )  It  came  by    in  -  spi  -  ra  -  tion  A 
Our  du  -  ty,  plain  and  sim-ple,  We    find      on      every      page./                                                           ' 

It      tells    of  man's  ere  -  a-tiou,  His    sad    prim-e-val    fall;   1  In  sacred  Avords    of    wisdom  It 

It      tells    of  man's  redemption,  Thro' Christ  who  died  for  all.     f  ""i^o    ui     wisuom,  it, 


I  No 


fO, 
lOur 


let 
life 


gya^ 


love   the  Bi  -  ble,  And  praise  it  more  and  more ; 
like     a   shadow,  Our  days  will  soon    be    o'er 

-I'—.-,-: 


■•} 


But  if     we     closely    fol-low        The 


— ^- 


^  ^ 


i>>  ^        \  S      N         '  1^     1^     I  •*.  ^r      3^  Chorus.  N      N      N      _ 

I    — 0 — j^ — ^ — "-© — "--S — I 


light  to  guide  our  way,  A  voice  from  him  who  gave  it,  Re-prov-ing  when  we  stray.  No  book  is  like  the 

bids  us  watch  and  pray,  And  early  come  to    Je  -  sus,      The  Life,  the  Truth,  the  Way.  No  book  etc 

counsel  God  has  given.  We  then  may  hope  with  angels  To  sing  his  praise  in  heaven  No  book' etc' 
■^                           -0-     -0-     -0-      -0-        -0-  '     \  '       ' 


Bible,  The  blessed  book  we  love;  The  pil^ 


rim's  chart  of  glory.  It  leads. 


it  leads. 


to  God  a-hove. 


4^ 


z-f.-t-r •-•-'^•-'--•zi*-«-^-PtV— -"i^ r-P-V r-h"-h 


No.  2,  by  permission. 


-^^♦- 


Hymn  47.] 

Geo.  H.  Babcock  in  S.  S.  Times. 

S 


WHAT  DOES!  THOU? 


47 


"■\ 


Arranged  by  T.  C.  O'K. 


1.  What  dost  tliou  here  f  fl  tinaiit  sniil !  In  peace  and  quiet  sleeping:  Hast  thou  attained  tliy  destined  goal?  Hadst 
2.  What  doest  </(')«?  Ojealousone!  Witli  anxious  ardor  burning  ;  Fearing  God's  cause  will  not  be  won  ?  All 
I  3.  What  rioe«i  tliou?    O  weary  one  !      So  liast-i-ly    ■    despairing  ;  Thy  work  for  God  will  not  be  done  While 

I         4.  What  doest  thou?  Go  on  thy  way,  Thy  work,  thy  Lord  providing  ;  Thy  strength  conferring  day  by  day,  Thy 

I  .       N 


^ih^FT-g 


¥-¥-*- 


r'f 


'-F=ir-f- 


i'intmjs 


i — g ^_Lj_^ — \~J-a-> ' 1 1 — ! — '-fi = tf-L*---^-*' — I 


tliou  no  charge  in  keeping  ?  Arise  !  the  Master  is  calling  thee  !  Calling  thee,     calling  thee  !  A-rise  !       go 
men  to  errorturning  ? 
he  for  thee  is  caring. 

steps  his  Spirit  guiding,  '  I       .  Arise! 

■•-     •»-  -0-  -ff-  ■»-  ■»-     -0-  •»-'  •0-     -e-   gi~^  T\    f^       •*- 


Hymn  48 


«  Abba,  Father." 


forth,  The  world  hath  need  of  Lhee. 
go  forth, 

•^    -9-. -9- 


li'^S^ig; 


-9-0- 


-W 


-0-fi-fi- 
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1  Arise,  my  soul,  arise  ! 
Shake  ott"  thy  guilly  fears ; 

The  bleeding  Sacrifice 

In  my  behalf  appears. 
Before  the  throne  my  Surety  stands, 
My  name  is  written  on  his  hands. 

2  He  ever  lives  ahove, 
For  me  lo  intercede  ; 

His  all-redeeming  love. 

His  precious  blood  to  plead. 
His  blood  atoned  for  all  our  race. 
And   sprinkles   now  the    throne   of 
grace. 


3  The  Father  hears  him  pray, 
H  is  dear  anointed  One  ; 

He  can  not  turn  awaj' 

The  presence  of  his  Son  : 
His  Spirit  answers  to  the  blood. 
And  tells  me  1  am  born  of  God. 

4  My  God  is  reconciled  ; 

His  pard'ning  voice  1  hear; 
He  owns  me  for  his  child  ; 

I  can  no  longer  fear. 
With  confidence  I  now  diaw  nigh, 
And  Father,  Abba,  Father  !  crv\ 


/•■ 


48 


/  m  LISTENING. 


[Hymn  49. 


It  is  the  voice  of  my  beloved  that  knocketh,  saying.  Open  to  »ne.— Cant,  v :  2, 
.  Marshall. 


W.  8. 


Marshall. 


Do  you    hear  the  Sav  -  ior    call-ing, 

By  his    iSpir  -  it     he        is    woo-ing, 

By  tlie  Word  ofTrutli  he's  speaking 

In  his  Prov  -  i  -  den  -  tial  deal-ings, 

<<*«  .  -0-        -«- 


By    thewoo-ings    of     his  voice?  Do    you  hear  the    ac-cents 

Soft-ly    draw-ing     us     to    him,  Thro' the  day  and  night  pur- 

To    tlie  wand'ring,  er- ring  ones;  List !  the  voice  the  stillness 

E  -  ven    in      his  stern    de-crees,  In    the    loud-est  thun-ders 


Re/rain. 


fall  -  ing?  Will    you  make  the  precious  choice? 

sii  -  ing,  Witli  his    gen  -  tie  voice    to    win. 

break-ing!  Hear    the  sweet  and  sol-em n  tones  ! 

peal -ing.  Or         the  murni 'ring   of    the  Ijreeze. 


aui    list-'nin 


O,      I'm     list-'niug    Just    to 


Repeat  Softly. 


hear     the     ac-cents  fall; 


am    list'ning, 


^ 


From  Songs  op  ihk  Cnoa-*,  bj  pcrmissioD.  ^ 


O,    I']n    list'ninf 

=F>-~  _ 


0 — =1— h 

To    the    Sav  - ior's  gen  -  tie    call. 
-^ c— r^- :— e — 0— ■?■—,-  f= — ,  r 


r- 


Hymn  50.] 


THE  SURE  FOUNDATION. 

I  \st. 


49 


T.  C.  O'Kane. 

2d. 


„        I      •       V  »  I  1st.    11,1  la. 

,    f  There  stands  a  Rock,  on  shores  of  time,  That  rears  to  Heav'u  its  liead  sublime ; 

^•JTliat    Roclc  is  cleft,  and  they  are  blest,  Who       --.--..       find  within    this   cleft  a    rest. 
„  i  That  Rock's  aCross,  its  arms  outspread,  Ce  -  les  -  tial  glo-ry  batlies  its  head ; 

^-  I       To      its  firm  base  ray    all     I  bring.  And       -..-...        to  the  Cross       of     Ages    cling, 
o   I  That  Rock's  a  Tower,  whose  lofty  height.  Illumed  with  Heaven's  unclouded  light, 
\  Opes  wide  its  gate  beneath  the  dome,  Where    -------  saints  find  rest  witli  Christ  at  home. 

Chorus.  ly 


Some  build  their  hopes  on  the    ev  -  er     drifting  sand,  Some  on  their  fame,  or  their  treasure,  or  their  land. 


I — ^- 

i: 


*  -  \  — g — < — «- 


A 


:ifv: 


:-^— z: 


*-^i 


-=i — «- 
* — 1/ 


-^- 


i 


a    Rock   that     for 


^  tf czzzb:=zrfi=zL: 


:s-H- 


ev 


r — a m — 


"Words  from  S.  S.  Jouk 


er       will  stand,     Je   -  sus,    the  "Rock  of 

\ r— ^f— P 


A 


ges.' 


.1 — 1 « 
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BEARING  THE  CROSS. 


Hymn  51.] 
T.  C.  O'Kane. 


1 — PpH^— 1-*'— I 1**— 1 


1.  Am 

2.  Are 


I      a    soldier    of     the  cross,  A     foU'wer   of     I  lie 
there  no  foes  for  lue  to     face.  Must  I     not  stem  the 


Lumb,  And  shall  I    fear  to  own  his  cause,  Or 

2.  Are    there  no  loes  lor  me  lo      lace,  iviust  x      uol  siem  Lue     flood,       Is  this  vile  world  a  friend  to   grace,  To 

3.  Since  I  must  fight  if  I  would  reigu,  lucrease  my  courage,   J^ord,      I'll    bear  the  toil,  endure  the  pain,  8up- 

4.  Tliy  saints  in  all  this  glorious  war.  Shall  conquer  tliough  they  die,  They  see  the  triumpli  from  a  -  far.     By 

•      ■  -i? — t 1 rl —s — 3! rl 1 »  .  ^   rl— +-- h— T— h- -F- 

=«««.l — «»»' — — 


C3i«>KlTS. 


I^I^:li^z;.^z^faz:: 

-fl — *-r-4H-<5t- 


-  ^W BP— i— »     \'^€r 


:zi: 


-^—g 


biusli  to  speak  his  name? 

help    me  on    to   God?    O  lielp  me.  Lord, 

port  -  ed  by  thy  word. 

faith  they  bring  it  nigh.  O  help  me  Lord 

i^T  -i — i — »— J— R — •?-!  :5— 5 


the  cross  to  bear. 


And  here  below 


my  soul  pre- 


the  cro'^s  to  hear 


±-G 


--•fj L_ 


•-•— ^ 


-^—jfLJL-n—^- 


i/   ^   ? 


H — h — ^    ■ 


And  here  below 


-ifZ»-^*=»-:? 


:l^=t^=t: 


"i^iTnT^ 


pare, So 

my  soul  prepare, 

l____#_#_^_J  __! 


I        in     heaven  the    crown  may  wear,  And  ev   -    er     praise  thy    name. 


-> >^— U? 


^  • 


F* *       *       L — l-S g — ji/z=:^ — i-^--— H 


Hymn  52.] 

Ker.  John  Parker. 


"IT  IS  I!   BE  NOT  AFRAID. 


51 


Win.  Fischer. 


1.  Fear  uot  the  gloom  of  the  midnight, 

2.  Fear  iiol  tlie  beat  of  the  fur  -  nace, 

3.  Heed  not  tlie  wrath  of  the  tempter, 

4.  Fear  uot  tlie  chill  of  the  val  -  ley. 


Dread  not  the  storm  of  the  sea ;  'Ti.s  I,  who  ain  coming  to 

The  Master  is  speaking  to  thee;  'Tis  I,  who  am  cooling  the 
My  presence  thy  shelter  shall  be;  'Tls  I,  who  am  keeping  thy 
For  death  but  a  shadow  shall  be;  My  rod  and  my  staff  shall  sup- 


9^^^E?* 


-ff- 


-c- 


gzi2^->-r-p: 


:M=^ 


-» — s- 


=^- 


=P— H*- 


-'p'?r- 


-[— h 


<'HOK<JS. 


-1  I      III    i~;= 

S — L» — • — # — 0 — 9 — •- 


-A—B S !i-5 L. 


-f>- 


i--*: 


-G>- 


save     thee,  "lis  I !  art  thou  trusting  in  me? 

foot  -  steps,  'Tis  I!  art  thou  trusting  in  me? 

spir    -    it,     'Tis  I!  art  thou  trusting  in  me? 

port     thee,  'Tis  I !  keep  on  trusting  in  me. 


"  iZzz2z:-L_L 


9- 


T  ,T^  • 


^f=F=f=f=f=fz 


Trusting  iu    thee,    yes,  trusting  in    thee  :  I'll 


t 


-F 


:l ^=f= 


i^sM^i^fe 


jfcit 


6h-^~(5>- 


-i-«- 


7^— #— ^- 


H — ^-^— ^ n-l — ^ — ' — ^ — \ — hr-1 ^ n 

«-r-* — a — ^ — 9^^-^ — *     ^     « — 0 — a  '  ^J     :;:+ '^ 


doul)t  thee  no  more,  my  Redeemer,  Yes,  trusting  in  thee,  yes,  trusting  in  thee,  I'll  ever  be  trusting  in  Iliee. 

^  A  ^  £  ^  I  IN 


Dr.  E.  Tourjrk,  by  permission. 


-♦HI-*- 
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-^- 


spirited. 


^bJ:i=Jz7ziz:htgrT=S=r 


LABORING  ON. 

"  Ye  knoiv  that  your  labor  is  not  in  vain  in  the  Lord." — 1  Cor.  xv.  58. 

4 


^-- 


-H i ^— 


-s- 


1.  We  are  la  -  bor  -  ing  on  in  the  cause     of     Je 

2    We  are  la  -  bor  -  Ing  on  lor  our    gra-clous  Mas 

3.  We  are  la  -  bor  -  ing  on  lor  the    gol  -  en    pro 

t'  1/  r    f     »  r  t*  V, 


4 

■  sus, 
-  ter, 
mise. 


IZt- 


La 
La 
La 


[Hymn  53. 
Frank  M.  Davis. 


n 1 — I — I "s n — »- 


bor  -  ing  on,  la  -  bor 
bor  -  ing  on,  la  -  bor 
bor  -  ing   on,     la  -  bor 


ing  on; 
ing  on ; 
ing    on : 


We  are  swell-ing  the  ranks  of  his  glo-rious  ar  -  my.  La 
In  His  vineyard  We'll  work  while  the  daj^s  are  go  -  ing,  La 
We  will  prove  by     our  works  that  we     have  been  faithful,      La 


-J «— P-* — ^  ' — ^ ? \~^ — ~,—\-~« — « — « — «-T— ^-^ d 2 r  ' *— r- 


:r 


1 


For       we  know  we    shall  stand  with     the    shin -ing  band  When  we  reach  his  throne    a  -  bove, 

With    our  songs    al  -  ways   glad    and    our  hearts  nev'erisad,  We    will    walk  the    shin  -ing      way, 

Then    we  know  we    shall   rest    with     the     pure  and  blest,  In      the     fields  of     light       a  -  bove, 

From  Tne  Baai.iANT,  by  permission. 


=4 

53    ^ 


LABORING  ON -Concluded. 


AikI    en    -  joy      tlie    reward    with  our    cho  -  sea     Lord,  Tlnough  our  great  Re  -  (Jeeiu  -  eis  love. 

Toil  -  iiig      on        with  delight    e'er  the    shades  of      uight  Take  the    place  of         gold-    en  <iay. 

Far     Ije  -  yond    the  dark  gloom  of  tlie      si    -    lent    tomb.  We  sliall  rest     in         Je    -    sus'  love. 

^ i^ m m     •      ..         ..  »     •      M.  I  _! !  B     '     »  O  » 


-\- 


-(5'- 


q?: 


i 


Hymn  54. 


A.  Cuinniings. 


EVER  WILL  I  PRAY. 


J.  H.  Tenuey,  by  permission. 


"  Evening,  morninff,  and  at  noon  ivill  1  prayj^     Psa.  Iv:  17. 


==if^ 


i 


-i~^^=^4^ 


1^ 


jtiiiMz 


?^M 


~gnr* 


^ 


1.  Fa-tlier,  in  the  morning  Un  -  to  Ihee  I'll  pray;  Let  lliy  loving  kindness  Keep  me  thro' this  day. 

2.  At      the  Ini  -  sy  noontide,  Pressed  with  work  find  e;ue,  Then  I'll  wait  witli  Je  -sus  Till  he  hear  my  |  rayer. 


mi 


^-fc^z*- 


-i^— V- 


^- 


f^ 


11  I         •     1/     •     I       I  L"'  I 

3.  When  tlie  evening  shadows       Chase  away  the  light,       Father,  then  I'll  pray  thee  Bless  Ihy  child  to-night. 

4.  Thus  in  life's  glad  mornin 


csioKrs. 


In  its  bright  noon-day, 


In    its  shadowy  evening.       Ever  will  I     pray. 


ff-i- 


^i 


^ 


-*-!-«- 


:s 


2^ 


m 


I  will  pray,        I  will  jMay,        Ev-er    will    '       I    pray  ;  INIorning,  noon,  and  evening  Unto  thee  I'll  pray. 
I  will  praj",         I  will  pray,        Ever  will  I  pray  ; 
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Elisha  A.  Iloff'iiiaii. 


/  WILL  FOLLOW  JESUS. 


[Hymn  55. 
T.  C.  O'Kane. 


pSlHii^^S 


-^- 


-^=^^-^ 


t:Tz^i=±4 


J*  —1 WL ^ 


-a- 


e?e5 


1.  I    will  fol  -  low  Je  -  sus    whiiber  he    may  lead,        In    the  thorny  pathway,  in    the  flow'ry  mead; 

2.  I    will  fol  -  low  Je  -sus  tho'  the  cold  world  frown,  Bearing  scorn  in  meekness,  pressing  for  the  crown 
3.1    will  fol  -  low  Je  -  sus    'till  my  worlc  is  done,       'Till  the  foe   is  conquer'd    and  the  vict'ry  won  ; 


fc-iJv 


■  ■        -V — N -N— T^ 


--^. 


--s 


^5= 


In      his  blessed  footsteps   walk  the  heav'nward  way,  'Till   I    reach  the  summer  land  of  end  -  less  day. 
Humbly  go  -  ing  on  -  ward,  counting  all  but  loss,  If        I    may  but  fol  -  low  him  and  bear  the  cross. 

1       will  fol  -  low  Je  -  sus,    to      the  mansions  bright,    There  to  wear  the  crown  of  gold  and  robe  of  white. 


iS 


A- 


-.      .  CWORFS. 


:^!U-^-i 


^-^^ 


-#— #: 


33 


i-^^- 


£3^ 


Yes,  I'll  fol  -  low  Je  -  sus,        fol  -  low  on  -  ly    Him,    "Who  hath  died  to  save  me    from  the  curse  of  sin. 


It—^^J^—A- 


From  Happy  Songs,  by  permissiou. 


/  WILL  FOLLOW  JESUS.-Concluded. 
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■■\ 


r-\^ 


— *-^* — s — 5^^i — a-^-^— 


Follow  where  he  leiideth,  fol  -  low  all      the  way,      'Till  he  leads  ine  to  the  realms  of   end  -  less      day. 


Hymn  56.] 

Elislia  A.  IIoiTnian. 


IN  GOD  WE  TRUST. 


J.  H.  Tcnnejr. 


God  we    trust!    He    is      our  sure  de  -  fense,      He  shields  us  with  His    own  omni  -  po  -  tence. 

2.  In    God  we    trust!    He    is       a    sol  -  id      Rock,     Unmov'd  and  firm    A  -  gainst  all  earthly  shock. 

3.  In    God  we    trust!    He    is      our  Helper     now,       We    pay  to      him    Our  humhle,  solemn    vow. 


nioRjTs 


«M^ 


In  God  we    trust, 


In  God  we      trust, 


For      help 


-g -0 g—  -^- 


3 


-*- 


.J. 


m 


'1 


5£ 


and   strength,       In    God  we    trust. 

^    4t.'  -fit.  -a.     -        I 

-. — ^.—\ \ i 


-f?-r 


^5*-^ 


In    God    we     trust, 

■  Songs,  hy  permission. 


In      God  we      trust.     For  help  and  strength, 
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WE'LL  DO  ALL  WE  CAN. 


[Hymn  57. 


"  Work  ye  ivhile  it  is  called  day,  for  the  night  cometh  ivhc7i  no  man  can  work. 


T.  C.  O'Kune. 


1 — ! ^:! h^ 1 f, \-| — K , k H\ pf \ , 

-T 1 — r*i — T-*-H«^^ — 1 «-r-ll*  — r« ^—. S — I ^~\ — ' ^^^;^ — ^ — * '-t — S 5i — ? — -1 


1.  We    nev-er      will  think  there  is  naught   we    can  do,   Be-cause     we    can't  work  like 

2.  And     if    we    have     on  -  ly        a     pen  -  uy       to  give,  We'll  give  it,       tho'  scau-ty 

3.  But     if       an        a  -  bun-dance    we  have     at  command,  O        Fa  -  ther,     the    spir  -  it 

4.  Tho' God  luay    not    call    us       in      le-gious     a  -  far     To    scat  -  ter      the  Gos  -  pel 

^     ^    i    '     -  ^     •/  ■    r  '-  ■ 


-^-.-, « •— ,-• 9-'— 9—9 g-— ^-^r*  *-' ^— * ^— L  ^ 

&-l2_3L_^_tji ti-i—S ^ p 5_t f: &_p ^—Ct 


-p— 


our 
be 
a  - 


man  ; 

store ; 
-  slow 
broad, 


i^E^ 


-^ — ^-^- 


9—^9 *-i-h^ • *--—« ^« *-^ — * S-T— S—      ,* --^-i-g—^ 


_^_L 


3:E?EE: 


The  har-vest  is  great,  and  the  la-b'rers  are  few, 
For  tliey  wlio  give  noth-ing  when  lit -tie  they  have. 
To  scat-  ter  our  wealth  with  a  lib  -  er  -  al  hand, 
"We'll  point  those  a-ronud  us       to     Beth  -  le-hem's  star, 


So       we  must  do  all,     all 
When  wealthy  will  give  lit  • 
To    clieer  those  in  sor  -  row 
To   heav  -  en,    to  home,  and 


we 
tie 
and 

to 


can. 
more, 
woe. 
God. 


mi 


a y9 9-'- — 9 9 m—i~& — ^Tm *-" — * •"- — • — I — * *~h'* — O    9 — »— i S"" 


Chorus. 

— ^ 


J^- 


4- 


g 1 0  -i—g a---9 — •- 


— * ' 9-^9 9-   -9 — ^9 9- 


O,      yes,  we'll  do    all,    all    we    can,  all    wc  can;    6, 

\   J     -9-  n.       J^  ■♦■        «    .     ^N       -         -    -    -      -  II 


j-es,  we'll  do  all,    all    we  can,    all     we    can; 


g— -^^q-g — i-- 
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WE'LL  DO  ALL  WE  CAN-Goncluded. 
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¥ 


^      Jb  -I- 


-f^3-^- 


Te^ 


-5-^ 


\— T*,— N- 


The    liar  -  vest 


is    great  and  the    la-b'rers 
-e -0-^30 — r* * 


are  few,    So    we 


zi^zszi^t 


z^^ 


mn.st  do  all,    all 


Hymn  58.] 

Fanny  Crosby,  in  Sabbath  Carols. 


G/VE,  CHEERFULLY  GIVE 


ig 


D 


*: 


'     p    ^   1^ 

1.  Give  !  give  !  clieerful  -  ly 

2.  Give  !  give  !  cheerful  -  ly 

-^—^ 


-«»- 


-s^ 


-*-a^ 


S     N     N 


^K*^ 


-S^-— il 


C.  O'K. 


;ive,  x\s    God  hath  given  to  thee; 
jive,  Tho'  small  may  be  thy  store  ; 


Do    good  to  all  is    the    great  command,  And 
Oil,   not    iu  vain  was  the  widow's  mite,  Tlien 


-^ -5 — W * ^^-^T*'  -ra* — 2^ — 2^ W-a  '       V 0- 


thine  a  crown  shall  be 


J  Give  to  tlie  widow  and  or  -  plian  one,  Whose  bnrden      is     hard    to       bear  ; 
t  Visit  the  homes  that  are  poor  and  dark,  And  scatter    thy    treasures  there, 
give  and  trust  for  more.   (Give  to  the  weary,  the  sick,  and   faint.  Oh     banish     the    tears  they  slied  ; 
1  Bo    it    in    iiicekiiess,  and  love  to  Him,  "Who  giveth   thy     dai  -  ly         bread. 


Give  !  give  !  prayerfully  give 

Where'er  tiiou  canst  relieve  ; 
And  thou  slialt  prove  it  is  far  more  blest 

To  give  tliaii  to  leceive. 


Give  to  the  spread  of  the  gospel  light, 
To  those  hy  the  cross  who  stand  ; 

Give  to  the  missons  at  home  and  abroad, 
Oh,  give  with  a  bounteous  hami. 
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THE  L/\ND  JUST  ACROSS  THE  RIVER. 


[  Hymn  59. 


T.  C.  O'Kane. 


1.0a      Jordan's  stormy    banks  I  sUiud,  And  cast  a  wish  -  fill    eye,  To  Canaan's  fair  and  liappy  laud,  AV  here 

2.  O'er   all  these  wide  ex  -  tended  plains  Shines  one  e  -  ternal  day  ;  There  God  the  Son  for  -  ev  -  er  reigns.  And 

3.  When  shall  I  reach  that  happy  place,       And  be     for  -  ever  blest?  When  shall  I  see  my  Father's  face,  And 

4.  Filled  with  delight,  my  raptured  soul.  Would  liere  nolonger  stay  ;Tho'  Jordan's  waves  around  me  roll,  Fear- 


£ 


my  pos  -  ses  -  sions  lie.  We  will  rest  in  the  "  fair  and  happy  "  land, 
seal-  ters  night  a  -  way.  Vv'e  will  rest  in  the  "  fair  and  happy  "  land, 
in  liis  bo  -  soui  rest.  We  will  rest  in  the  "  fair  and  happy  "  land, 
less  I'd  launch  a  -  way.  We  will  rest  in  the  "  fair  and  happy  "  land. 


Just  a  -  cross  on  the  evergreen 

Just  a  -  cross  on  the  eveigreen 

Just  a  -  cross  on  the  evergreen 

Just  a -cross  on  the  evergreen 


by  and  by, 


Sin 
evergreen  shore. 

J. 


the  song  of  ISIoses  and  the  Lamb,"  by  and  by,  And  dwell  with  Jesus  ev  -  er  -  more. 


Hymn  60.] 


DO  THE  RIGHT. 


Pbilip  Ptailllps. 
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1.  Courage,  broth  -  er,     do  not  stum-ble,    Tho'  thy  path  be    dark    as  night ;  There's  a  star  to 

2.  Let    the    load    be  rough  and  dreary,    And    its    end    lar    out    of    sight,    Foot  it  bi'avely,  > 

3.  Sim  -  pie  rule     and     safest  guiding,    Inward   peace  and    inward  niglit,    Star  up  -  on  our 
4.  Some  will  hale  thee,  some  will  love  thee,  Some  will  hatter,  some  will  slight ;  Cease  from  man 


guide  tlie 
irong    or 
l)atli    a- 
and  look  a- 


P^^ 


. 0 »- 


-rz:c:f=:ct=L*= 


±z=Lzzcz=i[:zp±pzz  f«^c: 


Refrain. 


~jS1 


a — #-L*— # ©— L© — iL 


humble :  "Trust  in  God  and  do  the  right."  Do  the  right, 
wea-  ry,  "Trust  in  God  and  do  the  riglit." 
bid  -  ing,  "  Trust  in  God  and  do  tlie  right." 
bove  thee,  "  Trust  in  God  and  do  the  right." 


do  the  right,  "  Trust  in  God  and  do  the  right. 


it-  #-  -fa 


•r— I 1 — I — \—V\ — (r~U- 


•^     ■» 
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Prom  Tub  Sikqinq  Pilgrim,  Tjy  permiaeion. 


Hymn  61. 


WORK  FOR  THE  NIGHT  IS  COMING. 


1  Work,  for  the  night  is  coming, 

Work  tliro'  the  morning  liours; 
Work,  while  the  dew  is  sparkling. 

Work  'mid  springing  flow'rs. 
Work,  when  tlie  day  grows  brighter, 

Work  in  tlie  glowing  sun  ; 
Work,  for  the  night  is'coining, 

When  man's  work  is  done. 


2  Work,  for  the  night  is  coming, 

Work  througli  the  sunny  noon  ; 
Fill  briglitest  hours  with  labor, 

Itest  comes  sure  and  soon. 
Give  every  flying  minute 

Something  to  keep  in  store  ; 
Work,  for  the  night  is  coining, 

Wlien  mail  works  no  more. 


3  Work,  for  the  night  is  coming. 

Under  tlie  sunset  skies  ; 
Wliiletheirbriglit  lints  are  glowing, 

Work,  for  the  dayliglit  Hies. 
Work,  till  the  last  beam  fadeth, 

Fadeth  to  sliine  no  more  ; 
Work,  wliile  the  uiglit  is  dark'ning, 

When  man's  work  is  o'er. 
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TOILING  UP  THE  WAY. 


moderate 

N       N       N 


l^^sfeg 


3^ 


-^- 


33^ 


^ 


Arranged  by 

S_  S 

"    i— — >> f 


Jno. 


[Hymn  62. 
It.  Sweney. 


^ 


■«— Sr 


1.  We    are    toil-ing      up  the  wav,  Narrow  way,  narrow  way  ;  We  have  journey'd  many  a  day  T'ward  the 
T'ward  the  distant  shining  land,  Golden  land,  golden  laud,  Where  the  heavenly  harpers  stand  In  the 

2.  Tho' the  journey  may  be  long.  Hard  and  long,  hard  and  long.  We  will  cheer  it  with   a     song  Of    the 
We  shall   en  -  ter     by      the  cross,  Blessed  cross,  blessed  cross;  Gaining  gold  that  hath  no  dross,  In  the 

3.  We  shall  gather     home  at  last.     Sorrow  past,   sorrow    past;    We  sliall  hold  our  jewels    fast.    In   the 
We  shall  dwell  in  perfect    light,    Ho-ly     light,  ho-ly     light.  Never  dimm'd  by  tears  at  night,  In   the 

4.  We  shall  know  each  other  there,    O-ver     there,  o-ver     there.  When  our  angel  robes  we  wear.    In    the 
All  tliat's  purest,  holiest  here,  Grows  more  dear,  grows  more  dear.  In  the  mansions  drawing  near.  In  the 

D.  C.  shining        angels       wait,    angels     xvait,    angels     wait,     I'o     unbar     the     golden      gate     Of    the 


kinj;floni  ; 
kingdom. 


m^ 


.still    we     sing,    Christ,  our    King,  Walks  with  us   the   wea  -  ry       way, 

■P-  I  -0-  >  -C--*—  -t—  A —    -I—        +—         «.4  ■ 
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From  Gems  uf  Pbaisk,  by  permission. 

Hymn  63.] 

1  He  leadeth  me !  oh,  blessed  tbongbt! 

Oh,  words    with    heavenly   comfort 

fraught ! 
Whate'er  I  do,  -where'er  I  be, 
Still  'tis  God's  hand  thai  leadetli  me. 

Ref. — He  leadeth  me  !  he  leadeth  me  ! 
By  his  own  hand  he  leadeth  me  ! 


He  Leadeth  Me. 

His  faithful  follower  I  would  be, 
For  by  his  hand  he  leadeth  me. 
2  Sometimes  'mid  scenes  of  deepest 

gloom, 
.Sometimes  ■where  Eden's  bowers 

bloom, 
By  waters  still,  o'er  troubled  sea, — 
Still  'tis  liis  hand  that  leadeth  me. 


3  Lord,  I  would  clasp  thy  hand  iu~ 
Nor  ever  murmur  nor  repine— [mine, 
Content,  whatever  lot  I  see. 
Since  'lis  my  God  that  leadeth  me. 
■i  And  wlien  my  task  on  earth  is  done. 
When,  by  tliy  grace  the  victoiy's  won. 
E'en  death's  cold  wave  I  will  not  flee, 
Since  God  thro'  Jordan  leadetli  me. 


Hymn  64.] 

Montgomery. 


FRIEND  AFTER  FRIEND  DEPARTS. 


T.  C.  O'Kanc. 
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1.  Friend  at- tei-  friend  de  -  parts,  Who  luith  not    lost    a     friend?  There  is      no   u  -  nionhereof  hearts 

2.  There    is     a     world     a  -  bove,  Where  parting   is     un  known,  A    wliole    e  -  ter  -  ni  -  ty     of  love, 

3.  Thus  star   by    star     de  -  clines.  Till    all     are   passed  a  -  way,     As     morning  high  and  higlier  shines 
f9-          ■»-      -0-      -^       -f9-       -S?-     •*-  «      _         _         „      -^9-       •^-       -rg- 


Tliat  finds  not  here 
Forni'd  for  tlie    good 


end  :  Were  this  frail  world  our  on 
lone:  And  faith  beholds  the     dy  -  i 


rest,     Living  or     dying  none  were  blest, 
here    Translated    to  that  happier  spliere. 


To    pure  and  perfect  day  :  Nor  sink  those  stars  in  empty  night  They  hide  themselves  in  heaven's  own  light. 
— ^  /r\ 


iz^ 


h2- 


^  ■! "S^ 

Hymn  65.] 

The  Great  Pliysicinii. 

1  Tlie  great  Physician  now  is  near, 
Tliesympathizing  Jesns ; 

He  speaks  the  drooping  lieart  to  cheer, 
Oil,  hear  the  voice  of  Jesns. 

Cho.—Siveetest  note  in  serajjh  song, 

tSweelest  name  on  mortal  tongu 
Sweetest  carol  ever  nung, 
Jesus,  blessed  Jesus. 

2  Your  many  sins  are  all  forgiv'n, 
Oh,  hear  the  voice  ol' Jesns; 

Go  on  your  way  in  peace  to  heav'u 
And  wear  a  crown  with  Jesns. 

3  All  glory  to  the  dying  Lamb, 
I  now  believe  in  Jesns  ; 

I  love  I  he  blessed  Savior's  name, 
I  love  the  name  of  Jesus. 


4  His  name  dispels  my  guilt  and  fear, 

No  other  name  but  Jesns; 
Oh,  how  my  soul  delights  to  hear 

The  precious  name  of  Jesus. 

66.]         TBie  Old,  Old  Story. 

1  Tell  me  the  old,  old  story 

Of  unseen  things  above. 
Of  Jesns  and  His  glory, 

Of  Jesns  and  His  love; 
Tell  me  the  story  simply, 

As  to  a  little  child, 
For  I  am  weak  and  weary. 
And  helpless  and  defiled. 
Cho.—  Tell  me  the  old,  old  Story, 
Tell  me  the  old,  old  stoi'j}, 
Tell  me  the  old,  old  story, 
Of  Jesus  and  his  love. 


2  Tell  me  the  story  softly. 
With  earnest  tones,  and  grave; 

Remember!  I'm  the  sinner 
Whom  Jesus  came  to  save ; 

Tell  me  the  story  always. 
If  yon  would  reallj'  be 

In  any  time  of  troulile, 
A  comforter  tome. 

3  Tell  me  the  same  old  story. 
When  yon  have  cause  to  fear 

Tliat  this  world's  empt.v  glory 

Is  costing  me  too  dear  ; 
Yes,  and  when  that  world's  glory 

Is  dawning  on  my  soul, 
Tell  me  the  old,  old  story; 

"  Christ  Jesus  makes  thee  whole. 


I" 
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Ellsha  A.  HofTmau. 


SWEET  RESTING  BY  AND  BY. 


[  Hymn  67. 
T.  C.  O'Kane. 


H — 3^ —  ^^H^4^— I t--H-5 — h* 2 »- 


1.  We'll    lay    our    heavy      burdens  down,    By    and  by, 

2.  We'll    sing  with  all  the  ransom'd  there,    By    and   by, 
;!.  We'll    be      with  Je  -  sus  where  he    is.  By    and  by. 


m^ 


^-^ 


By  and  by.  Exchange  the  cross  for  the  . 
By  and  by,  And  swell  our  praise  on  tlie 
By    and  by,     A      home     more  brightly 

t: I 


0- 


:t^ 


[/     t-' 


CHORVS. 


-i^ 


^ 


^ 


-»r^r-i *— tr 


gold  -  en     crown, 
balm  -  y       air. 
fair    than    this, 


By  and 
By  and 
By    and 


itt: 
by. 
by. 


There'll    be    sweet  rest  -  ing         By      and    by. 


m^ 


\" 


From  Happy  Songs,  by  permission. 


Oil  how  sweet.  Oh  how  sweet 


Hymn  68.] 


WHO  ARE  THESE  LIKE  STARS  APPEARING  ? 
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_[**_ 


W.  W.  Bentley,  by  permission. 

P-j «- 


J^ 


^ 


1.  Wiio  are  these  like  stars  appearing,  These  before  God's  throne  who  stand  ?  Eacli  a  golden  crown  is  wearing, 

2.  Who   are  these  in  dazzling  brightness,  Clothed  in  God's  own  righteousness;  These  in  robes  of  purest  whiteness, 

3.  These  are  they  who  have  contended  For  their  Saviour's  hou  -  or  long.       Wrestling  on  till  life  was  ended. 


^ 


-!?^ 


Wlio  compose  this  happy  band  ?  "  Al-le  -  lu-ia! ''  Hark !  they  sing  Praises  to  their  God  and  King.      "  Alleluia  ! 
Lustrous  in  llieir  Saviour's  grace  ?  "  Alleluia  !  "  etc. 
Following  not  the  sinful  throng.  "  Alleluia !  " 


m 


:ti=f=:t 


J      J 


-*-^-H- 


•LiiM^ 
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2^ 


I  FUJLl,  CHORUS.  ^g,     [«.» 


I  I         ^  I       I  I  I 

Christ  is  Lord  ;  Sing  his  praise  witli  sweet  accord."  "Alleluia  !  Christ  is  Lord  !  Sing  Ills  praise  with  sweel  accord." 


§» 
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64  THE  OTHER  SHORE 

Rev.  Wm.  Hunter,  D.  D. 


[Hymn  69. 
T.  C.  O'Kaiie. 


:q>=3t:i^ 


?ff*.__=-=z 


^^-^= 


__j_'»«-- 
S:?^ 
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1.  Beau-ti-ful  forms  i a  mel-low  light,      0-ver  the  river,  tlie  river ;  Clothed  iu  their  garments  pure  and  white, 


^Ee 


-m — & »- 


*»»*'*» 


-• «— ^(» — g 


-^:^ 


'■i=^^=^- 
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■Mz=ifi — igzuntnj: 
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-^ 0 & ^ 


O-ver   the  riv-er,  the  viv-er!  There  are  the  saints  wlio  once  below,   Sighed  in  the  gloom  of  earthly  woe. 

— g— g — »g— g — ^=^^ — p^      jgi— iL-pu — 1^ — -^ — g       ig-F^' ; — ^^^F^ — |g — ,>g — |g — ">— Fi ^ — I — 1 
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'-=f;?5^^ 
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Oh,  the  sweet  joy     of       love  they    know,      O 


fegE3= 


— 1^ P*» — at rd-^' 


=e=?=*i: 


ife 


.i_S- 


-|g-         -fP-  :*; 


ver    the    riv-er! 


-» W KS- 


Soon         we'll  join  that  band, 


-p— =^ 


i|a= 
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-> 
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I  U"        I 

[For  rpmniniTiEc  vrrses,  see  next  pace.] 


:?:=:E*=i=S=;S=:i 


s;3=1sz 


:=S=F 


— =i- 


1 


On 


the    gold-en  strand.     In    . 


the    summer-land, 


.g.       .«.     Iff: _:?:     * 
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O       .       .       .  ver   the     riv-er. 

O  -  ver    the    riv  -  er,    the     riv-er. 


-^- 


-^-=s^z 


1  D  i  K«  ^  ?  K»  W*  i^ 


-»-»0-' 


Hymn 


Bliss. 


THAT  WILL  BE  HEAVEN  FOR  ME. 
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Jiiines  McGranahnn,  by  permission. 


I  lie  hoar  when  my   Lord  will  come,     To    taUe  me      :i  -  way 
the  song  tliiit  the      an-   gels  sing;      I      know  not  tlie  sound 
the  form    of     my     man-siou    fair;       I      know  not  the  name 


to    his     own  dear  home, 

of    tlie  harp's  glad  ring; 

that    1      then  sliall  bear ; 


But  I  know  that  liis  presence  will 
But  I  know  there'll  be  mention  of 
But    I    know  that  my  .Sav-ior     will 


light.-eu  the  gloom,  And  that  will 
Je-sus  our  King,  And  that  will 
welcome    me  there,  And  that  will 


he  glo  -  ry 
be  niu  -  sic 
be  lieav  -  en 


for 
for 
for 


me, 
me, 
me, 


'^^Sf^ 

..   -IN 

^-=^- 

J**    p 
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be 
i)e 
be 

:^ 3- 

glo  -  ry 
nm  -  sic 
heav-eu 

s 
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be 
be 
be 
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glo  -  ry 
mn  -  sic 
heav-eu 
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for 
for 
for 

— 

And 
And 
And 

prb— ^ 

that  will 
that  will 
that  will 

for       me; 
for       me; 
for       me ; 

-(» — ~to— 
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Oh,    (hat    will 
Oh,    that    will 
Oh,    tliai   will 

;!wl, 2 

- 
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Yes,  that  will 
Yes,  that  will 
Yes,  tliat  will 


be 
be 
be 


glo  -  ry, 
mu  -  sic, 
heav-en. 


1 ^ — 1^ — I*— I— Kt — I* ^ — J J    I  p^ — p     r»  ^ — -j N  I  i'-~"'j — I 


.    But   I  know  that  his  presence  will  lighten  the  gloom.  And  that  will  be  glory    for     me. 

.    But    I  know  there'll  be  mention  of  Jesus    our  King,      And  that  will  be  music  for     me. 

,    .    But    I  know  that  my  Savior  will  welcome  me  there.    And  that  will  be  heaven  for    me. 


m r^- 
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itr 
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THE  OTHER   SHORE 

2  Angels,  sweet  angels,  bright,  serene.  Over  the  river ! 
Walking  among  the  groves  of  green,  Over  the  river! 
Youthful  as  when  in  time's  fair  spring. 
Shouting,  they  clapped  their  joyous  wing; 
Hark !  how  those  happy  angels  sing,  Over  the  river ! 


— foiiclncling'   Verses. 

^  Minist'ring  spirits,  there  they  stand.  Over  the  river! 
Helping  the  struggling  souls  to  land.  Over  the  river! 
CTrateful  the  offlce  they  perform. 
After  so  long  and  fierce  a  storm. 
Cheering  them  all  with  welcome  warm.  Over  the  river! 
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WE  SHALL  SEE  HIM  AS  HE  IS." 


Hymn  71. 


I  John  iii,  2. 


■H^^T— zS H-'^, 


-^-H- 


-^-r-1^ 


T.  r. 


O'Ranc. 

■-^- 


1.  Wfien  the  «ia?-cA  of  life     is    ov-er,  With  its  battles  fought  and  won  ;  When  in  vie -to- ry     rejoicing 

2.  When  the  luork    of  life     is    ov-er,  Witli  its   wea  -  ry  care  and  pain,  We  shall  leave  it  all  behind  us, 

3.  When  the  ^o^s     of  life   are  ov-er.  Which  so  quickly  pass  away ;  When  the  mingled  cloud  and  sunshine 


■»-   •*• 


-^f-rP-T 


-^ 


P      t^      ^      J^    I       U      ^ 


-^- 


To  the  Cit  -  y  we  shall  come;  When  to  us  the  portals  o  -  pen  To  the  realms  of  endless  bliss, 
Nev-er  more  to  feel  a  -  gain  ;  When  the  pearly  gates  we  ent-er,  In  -  to  perfect  rest  and  peace, 
Break  in -to    the    perfect    day;    When  the  resurrection    morn  -  ing    Brings  us  ev  -  erlast  -  ing  bliss, 


4— ^— A 


5^ 

Chorus. 


'^^mMm^^^^^^mmm. 


Then  we'll  hail  our  glorious  Captain— 
Tlien  we'll  liail  our  Friend  and  Help-er  — 
Then    we'll    hail    our  dear     Re  -  deemer— 


1/       ^         U       ^      U       ^ 


We  shall  see  him 
We  shall  see  him 
We     shall     see    him 


he 
he 
he 


We     shall 


-^'^m^^ 


m  SHALL  SEE  HIM  AS  HE  IS."    Concluded. 
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■:hU^^. 
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I — «— 


-t 


^zzji^^-h^ 


know  our  Savior  there.  In    the  realms  of  endless  bliss.  Like  him 

We  shall  know  our  Savior  there,  In  the  realms  of  endless  bliss. 


r-F— F-t — ^ f-a- 


.^"^1 

P 


Hymn  72.] 


77/£  Z^/?Z)'5  /^^>1K£/?.   ((?to/.) 


Gregorian. 


s 


:^^l 


IS 


:E3liE$Ets±s=:[E 


1.  Our  Father  who  art  in  heaven  |  hallowed  I  be  thy  |  name:  ||  ,         .^  ■  .    .     ■  v, 

ThykinKdomcorae,  thy  wlllbedoneon  |  earth,  as  it]  ism  |  heaven. 

2.  Give  us  this|day  ourldailylbread  :  ||  And  forgive  us  our  trespasses,  as  we  forgiveithem  that)  tresspass  a-gainst  us ; 

3.  And  lead  us  not  into  temptation,  but  de  |  liver  Has  from  I  evil :  || 

For  thine  is  the  kiugdom,  and  the  power,  and  the  |  glory,  for-  |  ever.    A-  |  men. 


9Jt 


l9^ 
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Words  by  Boiinr. 
]?Io4l<>mtn. 


I  SHALL  BE  SATISFIED." 


[  Hymn  73. 
Rev.  T.  C.  Neal. 


1.  When  I  shall  wake  in  that  fair  morn  of  morns,  After  whose  tlawning  never  night   returns,  And  with  whose 

2.  Wlieii  1  shall  see  thy  glory  face  to  face,  When  in  thine  arms  thou  wilt  thy  child  embrace,When  thou  shalto- 

3.  Wlien  I  shall  meet  with  those  tliat  I  liave  loved.  Clasp  in  my  eager  arras  the  long  removed,  And  find  how  faith- 

4.  When  I  shall  gaze    up  -  on     the  face  of    Him  Who  for  me  died,  with  eye  no  longer  dini    And  [uaise  hnn  with 


glory  day  eter  -  nal  burns,  I  shall  be  sat  -  is  -  tied, 
pen  all  thy  stores  of  grace,  I  shall  be  sat  -  is  -  tied, 
ful  thou  to  me  hast  proved,  I  shall  be  sat  -  is  -  tied, 
the  ever  -  lasting  hymn,   I     shall    be  sat  -  is  -  fled. 


I     shall  be  sat  -  is  -  tied,     I    shall  be   sat  -  is  -  fled, 


-I r    .  I    -h:-^— I 1 rl — 


I    shall  he    sat -is -tied,  Bv  and   by. 

-0 — I — --I F-    '    F r-l ^ — r<?-i 


Hymn  74.]    "  Washed  in  the  IJlood." 

Tune.— Next  Page. 

1  Come  to  the  fountain  flowing  deep  and  wide, 
Flowing  for  sinners  from  Immanuel's  side. 
Rise  from  'neath  its  purple  tide,  "  Washed,"  etc. 

Cho. — Olory  evermore  to  the  dear  Redeemer's. name, 
"  Washed  in  the  blood  of  the  Lamb  !  " 

2  Ve,  who  are  l>urdened  with  a  sense  of  sin. 
Feeling  its  guilt  and  secret  power  witliin, 
JNIay  be  made  entirely  clean,  "  Washed,"  etc. 

3  Still  flows  the  fountain  ever  full  and  free. 
Saving  its  thousands,  even  such  as  we; 

And  yet  thousands  more  may  be  "  Washed,"  etc. 


-4. 


Hymn  75.] 

T.  C.  0*K. 


SWEEPING  THRO'  THE  GATES. 
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T.  C.  O'Kane. 


3iE: 


J^=.^-%=z 


~=qr 


«=f=f?=S=i=^- 


z^—-l 


^^-^ 


=^g 


=i^3^ 


1.  Who,  who  are  these    be  -  side    tliechil  -   ly  w;ive,  Jast     on       the  bor-ders 

2.  These,  these  are  they  who    in       affliction's    woes,      Ev  -    er   liave  found  in 

3.  These,  these  are  they  "wlio    in       tiie  cou-flict  dire,    Bold-  ly  have  stood    a 


of       the   si-lent    grave, 
Je  -   sus  calm    re-pose, 
mid     the  hot-test    fire, 


i^^Ei^ppiiilgiiiil^s^Ji 


I 

Sliouling    Jesus' power     to  save,   Washed  in  the  blood  of  tlie  Lamb?  "  Sweeping  thro' the  gates' 
Such    as  from    a     pure  heart  flows,  Washed  in  the  blood  of  the  Lamb. 
Jesus  now  says,  "  Come  up  higher,"  Washed  in  the  blood  of  the  Lamb. 

-M «_«« *^e-«-J— ^ ^-m ^-    -  -•    -  -.3*:    Iff:. 


to  the 


:g:= 


zmr=^f»=r^-=»z 
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New    Je-ru  -  sa 
^-    g:    Iff:-    ^ 


lem,  "  Washed  in  the  blood  of   th 


Lamb."       .        .    "  Sweeping  thro'  the  gates  "  to  the 
tlie  blood  of    tlie  Lamb. 


3=t 


^E^E 


New  .Terusalem,  "Waslied  in  the  blood  of  the  Lamb." 


4  Safe,  safe  upon  the  ever-sliining  shore, 
.Sin.  pain,  and  deatli,  and  sonow  are  all  o'er, 
Happy  now  and  evermore,  "  Waslied,"  elc. 

Cno.—Swrrping  ihro'  the  streets  nf  the  New  Jerusalem, 
■'Wasjiodin  tlie  lilood  of  tlie  Lamb,"  etc. 

f)  May  we,  O  Lord,  be  now  entirely  thine, 
Daily,  from  sin,  be  kept  liy  power  divine, 
Tlieu  in  heav'n  the  saints  we 'II  join,  "Washed,"  etc. 

CHO.—Swepfnnff  ihro'  the  streets  of  the  iVeff  Jerusalem, 
"  Washed  in  tlie  blood  of  tlie  Lamb,"  etc. 


'■\ 


"L 
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Elitjlia  A.  Hoffman. 


THE  MUSIC  OF  HEAVEN. 


[Hymn  76. 
Jaiiic»i  R.  Murray. 


y     rn^  ~w ^ ^ ^—. — fi — ^ — « « « m  .  jP — P-  -^ N — ^ S-t-«-^* ^^f^- N — N 


1.  Tlie  mu  -  sic     of     Heaven  is      sweeter     in  measure,  And  pur- er   in      ev-er  -y       stmin,     TJian  the 

2.  The  mu-sic     of     Heaven  Is      grander     in   rliyniing  Tlian  an  -  y  that  mor-tale'er  ton'd,     And  the 

3.  The  niu  -  sic     of     Heaven,  no    mor  -  tal    can   sing  it  Have  lie  wlio  at  -  tunes  liis  poor  soul,       At     the 


mn  -  sic    of    earth,  tho' it    Alls    us    with  pleasure,  As  it    thrilling  -  ly     rolls  o  -  ver     val  -  ley  and  plain, 
mansions  of    glo  -  ry    for-ev  -  er    are  chiming  With  the  songs  that  come  up  to    the  Savior  enthron'd. 
Throne  of  the  Fa  -  ther  to  swell  it     and  ring     it,  With  the  angels    who  make  it  thro' Par  -  a  -  dise  roll. 


-1f~» 


■0-      •#-.-#- 


£: 


&E?S 


t^\r^r^-p^p-Wi  i~v-^^v-^^ 


Wf 1 


KKFRAIN 

U        niu 


1^     L/     ^     1/     I  i/      ^ 

O        mu-sic  of      Heav    -    en,      nui-sic     of     Heav 


^ 


-^ J- 


-f^-^ 


en, 


mu  -  sic    So    rich 


li^ 


and    sweet !       O 

■m-       -^  . 


E3^ 


From  Happy  Songs,  by  permission. 


1^ 


THE  MUSIC  OF  HEAVEN -Concluded. 
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and  com    -    plete. 


'^     ^     ''^ 

joy      it      will  brill 
^      ^      4.      4. 


J^ 


plete. 


^t=f? 


Hymn  77.] 

Slowly 


OUR  CHERISHED  ONES.    Quartette. 


1.  Gath  -  er    the    cherished  ones  Home  to  their  rest,        Sirew    the    pale  ros  -  es       O  -  ver  the      l)reast ; 

2.  Weep  for    the    cherished  ones,  Hal  -  low  witli  tears  Graves  which  the  love    of     Lost  ones  en  -  dears; 

3.  Je    -    sus,  our    cherished  ones  Welcomes  on    high,       With  Him  for  -  ev  -  er.     No  more  to      die; 


^ 


W- 


F3^=^ 


1^ -" 


— I- 


— V-- 


fc 


->.- 


f^^f 


^— ^ 


Like  them  iu  beau  -  ty,  Flowers  de  -  cay.  When  the  heart\s  earthly  joy  Passeth  a  -  way. 
Trnst  to  their  pil  -  low  Gent  -  ly  the  dead,  An  -  gels  from  lieaven  will  Watch  o'er  their  bed. 
May    we,  Dear   Fa     -    ther,  When  life  is     o'er,     Meet  them  in      glo  -  ry,  to   Part  nev  -  er  -  more. 


^^- 


e 


-g 


I 
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Rev.  A.  A.  G. 


/  LO/VG  TO  BE  THERE  . 

Having  a  desire  to  depart,  and  be  with  Christ. — Phil,,  i ;  23. 

-A ^ 


[Hymn  78. 


Rcr.  A.  A.  «ralej. 


9i*^: 


1.  Ob, 

2.  No 

3.  No 

4.  Oil, 

4 


Jtzt 


t^^ 


there  is      a       beauti  -  ful  cit  -  y, 

smi  ev  -  er    sliiues  ou  that  cit  -  y, 

sin  ev  -  er  reigns  in     tliiit  cit  -  y, 

wlieii  will  the    conflict    be  end  -  ed. 


Just 
Yet 
No 
The 

— * 


o    -    ver    the   riv  -  er     .so  cold  ; 

nev  -  er    tlie  drear- i-  some  niglit 

foe      lies    in    wait   to     an     -  iioy ; 

snni    of    mv    sor  -  rows  be  told, 


V — /-- > — / 

From  Songs  of  the  Cross,  by  permission 


/  LONG  TO  BE  THERE -Concluded. 


i^^-i=^=^~^^i 
'^"^^-^=^=^=1=  -?S 


r~i— 4 


I'd       glad -ly  pass    o  -  ver    the       riv  -  er     to-day,      For     oli,      Iiom- 1    long    to    be       there. 


^ 


JL 


w     'n     V 


A  FEW  MORE  YEARS. 


O'Kane. 


1.  A    few  inore  years  shall  rol 

2.  A    few  more  struggles   heie, 

3.  A    few  more  Sabbaths  here, 


A  few  more  seasons  come, 
A  few  more  partings  o'er, 
Shall  cheer  ns  on  our  way, 


And  we  shall  be  with  those  thai  rest  A 
A     few  more  toils,   A   few  more  tears,  And 

And  wo  shall  reach  the  endless  rest — E- 
Wosh  me,  cleanse    me,     in  thy  blood.  And 


sleep  within  the    tomb, 
we  shall  weep  no  more, 
lei-  -  nal  Sabbath   day. 
lakv   my   .sins  a  -  way. 

_-«-    jjg-  A    g». 


Then  O,    my  Lord  pre  -  pare,     My     soul  for   that  great  day, 
A  -*.  ^ 


/" 


LAND  MARKS. 


[Hymn  80. 
S.  J.  Vail. 


1.  Tell      us      not     the  woild's  a       bar-ren     waste     be  -  fore       us;    Verdant  hills  and  smil-ing  vales  our 

2.  Tlio'     we  stand     be  -  side     the  waves   of    earth  -  ly       sor  -  row,     Tho'  we    see  their  tur-bid      wa-lers 

3.  No!      the  world     is       not       a       har-reu      waste     be  -   fore        us,  When  the  lov-ing    hand    of     Je-sus 

J?- :^- „ » -fL- -^—,:^- -ff: :g--_g-  ,  f      -g__g-_g_-g-_-g- 

-i» -w m m - 


— ^ » S — ^ « 0 oi 3 


vis  -  ion  greet, 
dark-ly  flow, 
guides  our  way ; 
.-ff: Iff- —  -^ 


And    we     stoop     to     gath  -  er       up      the        ti  -   ny        hlos    -   soms,    Breath-ing 
How  ihey   l)right-en,    when  the  storm-cloud  pass-eth            o     -     ver!      With      a 
And    we     know    the    path  that    lead-eth      home    to        glo      -      ry,       Grow-eth 
:f.- If: ^- Iff: _ „ iff" iff" ,j^: iffi iff" -^ 


— *— 
in-cense       at      our       feet, 
spir  -  it      land  they    glow. 


fresh  and  balm  -  y 
lus  -  ter  from  the 
brighter        to      the     pure  and     per  -  feet 

=te=^zja=:^U te gzz:-grz::r.g^=t!;= 


There  are      land 


marks 


that 


There  are  land-marks, 


5==K==S==^=«^=::l*?=:s=:[--— I : 


--■^- 


raitid  us  Of     the    pure  and  cloudless    regions      of    the     blest ;  They  are 

That  re  -  mind  us  of    the  blest  ; 

jff- -J?--—, , :ff: :ff_,J?- iff- iff" iff" iff" iff" i.ff" :ff— r-iff" :ff: :ff- -"ffi 


r*l' 


d: 


LAND  MARKS.-Concluded. 


^ 


^ 
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-^- 


-i V- 


foot        -        prints  of   the 
They  are  footprints 


pil     -     grinis     A  nd  I  he  loved  ones  who  liave  entered    in  -  to 
of  the  pilgrims 


From  the  Singing  Pilgrim. 


'TIS  NOT  FOR  MAN  TO  TRIFLE. 


S.  J.  Vail. 


Hymn  81.] 


1.  'Tis  not  forraaii  to  trifle!  Life  is  brief  and  |  sin  is  |  here; 
Our  age  is  but  the  falling  of  a  leaf— a  |  dropping  |  teai-. 
We  have  no  time  to  sport  a-  |  way  the  |  hours, 

All  must  be  earnest  in  a  world  like  ours. 

2.  Not  many  lives,  but  only  one  liave  we,  one,  |  only  |  one ! 
How  sacred  should  that  one  life  ever  be — that  |  narrow  | 

span  ! 
Day  after  day  filled  up  with  |  blessed  |  toil. 
Hour  after  hour  still  bringing  in  new  spoil. 

3.  Our  being   is   no   shadow   of  thin    air,    no  |  vacant  | 

dream, 
Nofableof  the  things  that  never  were,  but  |  only  |  seem. 
'Tis  full  of  meaning  as  of  |  myste-  |  ry. 
Though  si  range  and  solemn  may  that  meaning  be. 


Our  sorrows  are  no  phantom  of  the  night,  no  |  idle  |  talei 
No  cloud  that  flits  along  the  sky  of  light  on  |  summer  | 
They  are  the  true  reali-  |  ties  of  |  earth,  [gale 

Friends  and  companions  even  from  our  birth. 
O  life  below  !    how  brief,   and    poor,   and  sad  !  One  | 

heavy  |  sigh. 
O  life  above!  how  long,  and  fair  and  glad!    One  |  end- 
O  !  to  be  done  with  daily  |  dying  |  here  ;  [less  joy, 

O!  to  begin  the  living  in  yon  sphere! 
O  day  of  time,  how  dark  !  O  sky  and  earth,  how  |  dull 

your  1  hue  !  [fair  and  |  new  ) 

O  day  of  Christ,  liow  bright!  O  sky  and  earth,  made  | 
Come,  better  Edon,  with  thy  1  fresher  |  green  ; 
Come,  brighter  Salem,  gladden  all  the  scene. 


■^h«- 


/'" 
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Elislia  A.  Hoffman. 


THE  KINGDOM  ABOVE. 


^'\ 


fp^g=g=^=g 


1P^ 


[  Hymn  82. 
J.  II.  Tcniic). 


1.  There's  a     kingdom  a  -  bove,  Tls 

2.  There's  a  stre.aiu  in  that  land,  In 

3.  Tliere's  a  crown  in  tliat  land,  In 

4.  There's  a  honre  in  that  land.  In 


W- 


-*■ 


.^: 


=:t^: 


~'0~ 


-: — ^- 


33 


i^P 


:£=fe:^-=l 


a  kingdom  of  love,  Where  the  Lord  and  his  ransoin'd  a  -  bide  ; 
that  beaiiti  -  fill  land,  'Tis  the  riv  -  er  of  lite  and  of  love; 
that  beauti  -  fnl  land.  Yes,  a  crown  that  is  gol-denand  fair; 
that  beanti  -    ful  land,   'Tis  all    glorious,  and  golden    and     fair; 

*— ! O ff- 


U     t^     ' 


w=^ 


^  1 


=n= 


E 


And  its    bliss  I  shall  share,  For  I'm  journeying  there,  With   the   Lord    as    my   lead  -  er    and 
I    shall  stand  on  its  brink,  Of  its    pure  waters  drink    In      the    kingdom     of    glo  -  ry         a     - 
At     my  Savior's  cotnmund,  I  shall  go      to   that  land,  And  shall  wear  it      e  -  ter  -  nal  -  ly 
Ver  -  y      soon,  ver  -  v  soon,  When  mv  life-work  is  done,    1     sliall    take  up  mj'  dwelling-place 


guide. 

bove. 

there. 

there. 


\" 


I        am  bound, 

Gs,  Ij}'  permissiou. 


am  bound, 


thelvingdom  above. 


THE  KINGDOM  ABOVE-Goncluded. 


'■\ 


Hymn  83 
T.  C.  OK. 

FifSt  Volee. 
=5 


JUST  BEYOND. 


S^^P. 


T.  C.  O'Kaiie. 
Second  Voice. 


^         * 


:J-^J— ^— ^4-J— 4^^^ 


1.  Ht-ar  yon  ev  -  er       angels     singing,    As     a    -    round    the  Uirone  they  shine  ?  Yes,   I       of- ten      hear  them 

2.  Ilejivyou   ev  -  er    in  your  slumbers,  Songs  from  those  who've  gone  lielbre  ?       Oil,     how  of- ten     do       I 
o.  i)()     you    ev  -  er    feel      lilie    go  -  ing    To     that    land         sobrightand   fair?     Oli  !    how   of-len   would  I 
4.  Let     us     cherish,  now  and    ev  -  er,     Glowing  hopes       of  joys  to      come.     And  when  earthly   ties  we 


chanting,     Clianting  h;i  miis    of     lovedi  -vine, 
hear  them.  Singing      on  tlie    otli  -  er    shore. 

glad-)y        Go    and     join        the  loved  ones  theie. 
sev  -  er,    Meet  iu      heaven,  our  hap  -  py    lionie. 


Heaven's   plains    are  just  be  -  fore  us.    Just  be- 


F---» — P- » 9- 
-^\-^ 


yoiid     tlie  sliores  ofTime  :     Soon  we'll  join         tlie  niiglity    chorus,     !•'  lh;it   brighi-er,  bet  -  ter   clime. 


ItEMAKK.— Tlic  1st,  ■:.!,  ;uiJ  :!fl  slanzas  should  be  sung  by  Solo  voices, 


ked,  and  tl>c  4th  stanza  as  a  Duet,  br  the  two  voices. 


'•/ 
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A.  F.  Dixon. 


]NE  SHALL  MEET  THEM. 


[Hymn  84. 
S.  J.  Vftil,  by  per. 


-^T- 


^ 


V  1/ 

1.  Where  tlie  merry  birds  are  siiigii]g,Wliere  the  flowerets  gently  wave,  There  the  lov'd  aud  lost  are  sleeping, 

2.  Death  has  taken  many  a  loved  one  From  our  homes  and  fond  embrace  ;  But  the  hour  of  joy  is  coming, 


ci 


:1==:^ 


-« — H — — h^— r  S— i— # 


In    the  cold  and  silent  grave.  Oh  !  we  laid  them  there  in  sadness,While  our  hearts  were  flU'd  with  pain,  But  we 
When  we'll  meet  them  face  to  face.  Healing  balm  for  wounded  spirits !  For  the  Lord  will  soon  appear,  And  with- 


'i!5>-^ 


CSIORCS. 

g-^5- 


?=S=z?=:=Ej=Egz:=5=-:f=El 


know  that  in  the  morning,  We  shall  meet  them  once  a  -  gain.  Where  the  angels  bright  are  singing,  Where  no 
in  His  glorious  kingdom,  We  shall  meet  our  friends  so  dear. 


m. 


e 


g 


F^ 


-^ 


>r? 


p 


a: 
:vJ-H 


^—fi—fi—fi- 


P=i»- 


-^22- 


-!«? »-^-«- 


-J-.- 


3^^ 


./^ J. , 


m 


sor-row  e'er   can    come.     We  shall  meet  our  cherished  lov'd  ones,  In  their  briglit  e  -  ter  -  ual    home. 


m 


r-b- 


t=PZZ 
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Hymn  85.J 


ANGEL,  ONWARD  SPEED. 
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8.  F.  Smith. 


::r^-i: 


-^-::^--^-^^-^-^--^— 


T.  C.  O'Kaue. 


Onward  speed  thy  coiiq'iing  flight,  Augcl  onward  speed !  Cast  abroad  thy  radiant  light,  Bid  the  shades  recede. 
Onward  speed  tliy  conq'rin;i  fliglit,  Angel  onward  fly  !  Long  has  been  the  reign  of  night,  Bring  the  morning  nigh. 
Onward  speed  thy  conq'ring  flight,  Angel  onward  sjieed  .'  Morning  bursts  upon  our  sight,  Lo!  the  time  decreed  ; 

^      ^      U      i^        P      P      I 


V—^—^' 


— ;— ;-;-;-Fj-»-»-F-» — » — *-*-F8-:^-l^-;-j^«-J-F»-*-»-F»-T-«-»-j-F-g— 1 


Tread  the  idols  in  the  dust.  Heathen  fanes  destroy;  Spread  the  Gospel's  love  and  trust.  Spread  the  Gospel's  joy. 
Unto  thee  earth's  suflF'rers  lilt  Their  imploring  wail ;  Bear  them  heaven's  holy  gift    Ere  their  courage  fail. 
Now  the  Lord  his  kingdom  takes.  Thrones  and  empires  fall,  Now  the  joyous  song  awakes,  "  God  is  all  in  all." 

IN 
■^     ^     ■»-  ^     ^'         . 
-fi- — » — a — 1-[         — I  ^- 

-^ 1^ H IP- -  ^- 


^   J5  ^      ^^  . 


_[^_ 


He/rain. 


t=it==r^-is:=?z=it=z:t=f-*=:|;J=i 
^r=^p=;;i=tzzEfe_-T:S-fiifz:Ex=J 


fE^rz^l 


An    -    gel  on  -  ward,  Onward  speed  thy  way !  Ush  -  er  in         the 

Angel  onward  speed  thy  way,  Onward  speed  thy  way  !  Usher  in,  O  usher  in  the 


great  millennial 
great  millennial 


-^b-^-^->z:Eg-_=F-g-f-gz:;=b=^zz^-;^=bivzig=zg=;=h-=lL 
_i=:-l:r ^_tr__  t v-P— [/— ^^— t;^—^— ?— ^— tc — j—^^^-t-^ — tL 
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TOUGH  NOT! 


[Hymn  86. 
C.  OK. 


I  r  'I 

1.  Touch  not     the  cup! 'twill   be  death      to      tliysoul;      Man  -  y  I  know  wlio  liave  quivff'd  from  the  bowl,; 

2.  Touch  not     the  cup!   when  the  wine    glistens  briglit,  Tliough  lilje  the  ru    -    by,      it  shines  in    the  light, 

3.  Toucli  not     the  cup!    O     young  m.'in,  in    thy  pride,     Harlt     to  the  warning  of  thousands  wlio've  died  ; 


-e — T- 


iC*:^ 


It: 


:=.f: 


Lit    -    tie  tliey  thought  that  the  de-moii     was  there;  Blindly  they  drank,  and  were  caught  in  the  snare. 

Fangs  of     the  ser-pent       are    hid       in     the  bowl ;    Deep  -  ly    the  poi  -  son    will     en  -  ter     thy  soul. 

Think  of    their  death,  of  their  sor  -  row  and  gloom.  Think  that  perhaps   you  must  share  in  their  doom. 


CHOR(J!$. 


Taste    not     the  cup!   'tis 
I  t  t       t 


!^!=E=Ei=^: 


It-* — —M=i 
a  death-deal-inc 


zz^—^\ 


bowl!   Soon      it  will  plunge  thee  beyond     tliy  con-trol ; 


V-,— 4 


._rs — ^^_i — J — J*»^ — _^ — I — __) — ^ — = 

■^— — J — ^ — v-^ *^ — a* — * — F-g a y* — ga 1- 


V' 


the   cup!    Touch    not     the    cup! 


^ 


Hymn  87.] 


DEATH  IS  THERE. 
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]—i— 
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Kcv.  T.  C.  Xcal. 

* *i 

1 

—■:—% 

^ « — « 1 3 

That  ra  -  by  tint-ed 
Will  prove  your  deadly 
The    haud  that  lills   it. 


Oh,     touch  not  the  wine  -  cup  ! 

sparkling,  tempting,  pois'ning  ■wine-ctip!  Oh,  touch  it  not!  Oh,  touch  it  not !  For  death,  sure  death  is  there. 
-.     -        ^     ^     ^       ^      :?:    Iff;     Iff:    --e    Iff:     :{»:  iffi  iffi     iffi :   iffi   ig    J     ^  .    ^       j    J      ■ 
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T.  C.  O'K. 


ON  TO  VICTORY. 


[  Hymn  88. 
T.  C.  O'Kane. 


1.  Raise  your  banner  liij^h  in  air,  Write  tlie  name  of  Jesus  there  ;  Marching,  marcliing  on  to  victory  ;  ^ 
Let  its  folds  be  wide  unfurled  ;  Let  it  float  o'er  all  the  world  ;    [Otnit ]  J 

2.  Hear  the  great  Commander  call,  "  Into  ranks,  ye  soldiers,  fall!"  Marching,  marching  on  to  victory;  ■> 
Never  from  your  purpose  bend  ;  He'll  be  with  you  to  the  end  ;  [Omit ]  J 

3.  Round  the  banner  of  the  Cross,   Whether  earthly  gain  or  loss,   Marching,  marching  on  to  victory  ;     -> 


Let  us  rally  day  by  day  ;  While  we  fight,  both  watch  and  pray  ;  [Omit 


] 


BEFRAIIX. 


«  I e 0-i g--  u 1 — _^ 1 _/ 1 


m 


Marching,  marching  on  to  victory.  Marching,  marching  on  to  victory;  .Al  arching,  marching,  this  we  soon  shall  see; 

■0-.     N                                             I                 I     -O-,-*-    ■»-.-0-   -i^-        -^  -9-    -*-•■*-    •»-••*-   -i9- 

•^Sf!  d      tt  .  »      ^         ■*•       \     -6-       I     ■^.*—    ■*—    -I—    -I —        +--  4_4_+_-l—    -I—    .1 — 

-g— -F      *  '-g — (S ^« — o — s—9'-f-(^---S — a — \ 1 rl ^ — ^ — I — rO- 
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:t: 


:^— ^— y- 


MeSe&^^±& 


V      V 


fc:^^f-^=fiH-;HJ-^ 


^->- 


Press,  ye  soldiers,  press  ye  on  ;  Cease  not  till  the  battle's  won  ;  Marching,  marching  on  to  victory" 


-o    .    0 — J   .    J 


izSzi^ 


Hymn  89.] 

Earnestly. 


HELP,  LORD. 


:J= 


-N- 


fe=l^ 


:^ 


a*- 


Kev.  T.  C.  Xeal. 


£i^ 


^ 
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1.  Help,  Lord  !  stretch  forth  thy  mighty  hand  (mighty  hand)  To     sue  -  cor  and  to     save!   Intemp'nimu  ov  -  er     all    the 

2.  Help,  Lord  !  the  strength  of  manhood  falls  (manhood  fails)  Before    this  dreadful  foe,  Whose  treaeh'rous  power  his  soul  as- 

3.  Dear    Lord     of     love  !  our  on    -  ly  hope,  (only  hope)         Give  us    thy  strength  to  bear     Above  the  waves  our  loved  ones 


hA 


^^^4 


t- 


-^^—(t- 


-^-H«- 


:t:: 


p  '  fi — ff-i-fi 


k*    \/ 


r=M^ 


V    • 


^  ^=-- 

-^n 

bU^zj^J  J 

1 

^_ 

~i— ^-/— *^-^-*^ 

'•               1 

livnd,      all    the    land) 

Sw^eeps 

like   a     tid  -  al 

1 
^ave. 

1 
The 

eru  -  el  Slo  -  loch  of     the 

cup,    (of  the  cup)  As 

sails    (soul  as  -  sails) 

And     lays  his  hon  -  or     low. 

In  -  to     the  par  -  a  -  disc   of     home,  (yes,  of  home)  The 

up    (loved    ones   up) 

On      wings  of  faith  and   prayer. 

Roll  hack  the  tide  of  woe  and  death  i  woe  and  death)  Be- 

#            O    '       9      » 

-* rj^-^r      '     1^^- 

-<»— r»-^^-4^— P— *-T-^ P ^-^-^— ^ 0 1 

^tl^_i J, 1__4_      1 

r^^^ P *-^ — »j — W * ' 

ik-   >     >       'fi- 

^h- 

t=:t=4^=:5==!;J_^=:^ 

^L » '.  ^  r  1 

1           W          ^     1 

1 — 

H 6^-i 1 — 

■|    u   j;  i 

pit  -  i  -  le.ss    as        Fate,  Has  swallowed  all  our  treasures  up,  (treasures  up)  i|:And  made  us  deso    -    latc:|| 

eru  -  el  ser  -pent  crawls  ;  Before  the  monster's  poisoned  breath,  (poisoned  breath)  |!:  Love,  truth  and  reason  falls. 

neath  whose  surging  waves,  A  hundred  thousand  souls  each  year  (everv  vear)  f.  Sink  to  dishonored  graves.  :1 

-^5    i"^     _  ^  ^  N  S     .    .   N  S 
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Ada  Burns  Watkins. 


"^ism^^ 


WE  WILL  RALLY  TO  THE  STANDARD. 


[Hymn  90. 
W.  T.  Giffe. 


1.  We    will 

2.  Chil-dreii, 

3.  He     will 


ral  - 
come, 
give 


r 1 #1 0i- \—%-'. * 


==^- 


y        y        y 

ly        to       the    stand -ard  Of  our  bless -ed 

our    ranks    are       o  -  pen;  We  will  give    the 

us    peace    and    par  -  don;  He  will  name    us 


Lord     and    King;  We    will 
wel  -  come  hand  ;  Come  with 
as         his    own ;    He     will 


#-•— ^ 


a: |I u L  -H J m-'—0 tj /j rj /j — ' 


^^ -^— ^ ^-r-^ -fe— ^— ^-d r 


p^_._^; 


gath  -  er 'neath  his  ban-ner;We  to  him  our  hearts  will  bring;  We  will 
us,  our  Prince  is  call  -  ing,  Come  and  join  our  hap  -  py  band;  We  have 
crown  us  with    his    glo  -  ry  ;  He     will  guide    us     to    thetlnojie;   Nev  -  er 


come  to 
Je  -  sus 
let     us 


^ S_i ^si yi_! — ii — - 


him,  our  Sa  -  vior ; 
for  our  Cap-tain, 
faint    or    fal  -  ter. 


a   .    m       ■*-*•♦- 


With  his  blood  lie  bath  us  bought;  He  hath  said.  "  Let  lit-tle  chil-dren  Come  to  Me, 
He  will  keep  us  from  all  harm  ;  Where  he  leads  us  we  will  fol-low,  Trust-ing  in 
Nev  -  er    wea  -  rj',    nev-er    wait;  Onward,  onward,  God    is   with  us,    On -ward     to 


for  -  bid  them  not.' 
his    sav-ingarm. 
the    gol  -  den  gate. 


From  TirE  Bbilliakt,  by  permission. 


]NE  WILL  RALLY  TO  THE  STANDARD.    Concluded. 
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- — •— ^— • — I— 


^*   •      v^ — I 1 


!^?^ 


We     will 


ral 


to       the       staud    -       -       -       .       .    aid       of     our 


^         f/  k'         •         •         k*         • 

We      will       ral   -   ly,     yes,    we'll    ral 


=±: 


ly       to       the       stand-ard,    bless  -  ed    stand  -  ard, 


bless 


ed  Lord  and  King 


Lord  and  King; 


iS^t?*- 


We  will  gath 


-    er  'neath  his 


P  ?P       i^t/       ^     ^     ^     P     1^ 

Of       our    bless  -  ed  Lord  and  King,  Lord  and  King ;    We  will  gath  -  er,    yes'  we'll  gath  -er  'neath  his 


ban  -  ner,  glo-rious  ban-ner ; 


We 


our  hearts  will  bring. 

—  U-- K_l_^  !_. 

— -— "---p ^ 1/ S5 ^- 

to      him     our  hearts  will  bring,  our  liearts  will    bring. 


/" 
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THE  OPEN  DOOR. 

"  Behold  I  have  set  before  thee  an  open  doo7\"    Rev.  iii,  8. 


[Hymn  91. 


From  Words  by  Una  Locke. 


Z 3-_Il ^—L^ *  - 

1.  Tlie  luistakes     of 
2     I     am    low  -  est 

3.  My  mistaketj    his 

4.  The  mistakes     of 


T.  C.  O'Rane. 


w-l-^ 


my    life    have  been  many, 
of  those  who  would  love  him, 
free  grace  now    will    cov-er, 
my    life    have  been  many, 

.0 ^- 


But    the   sins     of 
I       am      weakest 
And    my  sins     he 
And    my  spir  -  it 


P        ^ 


my  heart  have  been  more  ; 
of    those  who  would  piay  ; 
will  wash    all      a  -  way  ; 
is    wea  -  ry    with    sin"; 


:8jit::??=if5zid=z^ 
^ — ^~^* •- 

And      I     scarcely 
But       I    come    to 
And    the  feet    that 
Though  I   scarcely 


gfe^ 


|y^=f=EE 


Chorus. 


But  I  'II  knock 
And    I    know 
Soon  may  ent  - 
Yet  the    Sav  - 


=5=EF: 


at       the       o    -  pen  door, 

he  '11  not  say  me    nay. 

er       the  gate  of     day. 

ior     will      let  me    in. 


K-M — ii:i-r-' — -1^ '^ — »'-7--n — w  — ^^i^f— I — ^ — j-i-i-F-^ ' — • ^-^ ^^ — J — r 

}— *^*-h^ — 0 — * — i^.a*^ — m — ^— M — * -~*-\-^ — ^ — ri-", — ^ — *, S— t 

i. *— LJ — g — 0 — w-i.^0 — « j_i:jg — 0 — _^_cg — it—^i^ — • — ^ — *— "- 


I     know    I 


am    sin  -  ful    and  un  -  worthy.    And  now    I      feel     it  more  and  more,  But 

more  and  more, 


V' 


THE  OPEN  DOOR.    Concluded. 


±- 


4?=^ 


sus  invites  nie  to  come  iu— 

T"    * — • — • » — r» *- 


^jj. 


-b^— V— b*— ^ 


E|33i? 


will  eii-ter 
-0 — r-# — •- 


-V^- 


peii 


=^3: 


door, 


But 


-iHH 
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J*\-j^ [J 


-^— t^- 


; — 'a — «i — I — ''-f  -h 
I — -^ — I — I — W-0-i  -t 


(lof)r. 


tlie  o-pen  door,  But 


^ 


come  in, 


Hymn  92.] 

Words  by  "  A  Lndy  of  Virginia." 


PRAY  FOR  REAPERS. 


Her.  T. 


1.  Saints  of  God  !  the  dawn  isbright'niug,  Tokens  of  our  coming  Lord,  O'er  the  earth  the  field  is  wliit'iiing, 

2.  Feebly  now  they  toil  In  sadness.  Weeping  o'er  the  waste  aroniid,  Slowly  gath'ring  grains  of  gladness, 

3.  Now,  O  Lord,  ful  -  fill  thy  pleasure,  Breathe  upon  thy  chosen  band,  And  with  pentecost  -  al    meas-ure. 


Lond-er  rings  the  Master's  word,  "Pray  for  reapers,  pray  for  reap-ers,"  In  the  har  -  vest  of  the  Jjord. 
While  their  earnest  cries  resound,  "Fray  that  reapers,  pray  that  renpers,"  In  God's  harvest  may  abound. 
Send  the  reap-crs  o'er  the  land  ;  Faitliful  reapers,  faithful  reapers,  Gath'ring  sheaves  for  God's  right  hand. 


'^^ 


PLEUTI  JO  DO. 


In 


mode7'ate  time. 


[Hymn  93. 
T.  C.  O'Rane. 


Go,  work  in 
Go,  work  in 
Go,  work  in 


my  vineyard,  there 's  plenty  to  do;  The  har-vest  is  great  and  the  lab'rers  are  few;" 
my  vineyard,'  I  claim  tliee  as  mine;  With  blood  did  I  buy  tliee,  and  all  that  is  thine, 
tny  vineyard,"    O,  "work  while  'tis  day;"  The  bright  hours  ol"  sunshine  are  hast'ning  away. 


;J 


There 's  weeding,  and  fencing,  and  clearing  of  roots,  And  plowing,  and  sowing,  and  gath 'ring  the  fruits. 
Thy  time  and  thy  tal  -  ents,  thy  lof  -  ti-est  powers.  Thy  warmest  af  -  fee  -  tions,  thy  sun  -  ni-est  hours. 
And  night's  gloomy  shadows  are  gath   -  eringfast;    Then  the    time  for  our  labor    shall    ev  -  er     be  ijast. 


I/'   •  •  i 


a  _ — I — I — s — ' 


— rr-N N N N — 


^ — d — ^— F^^^ — ^ — 1< — ^ — 5 


:»— hi: 


5^1    '^ 

There  are  fox  -  es     to  take,  there  are   wolves  to  destroy;  All      a  -  ges    and  ranks  I     can    ful  -  ly 
I  wil-ling  -  ly    yielded    my    kingdom  for    thee,  The  song    of    arch-an  -  gels— to  hang   on  . 

Be    -    gin    in    the  morning,  and  toil    all    the    day,  Thy  strength  I  '11  supply  and  thy  wa  -  ges 


em-ploy ; 
the  tiee ; 
I  '11  pay 


si==t=S=Ff=?=r=^t=-==r=E?="S==S=^S=-S=F'^=-i^==^==E==E=fe 


■Words  fioni  "W 


Opfkh 


P    V    P 


^ 


PLENTY  TO  DO.    Concluded. 
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I  've  sheep  to 
In  pain  and 
And  blessed, 


:z^- 


:^ — N 


J_3=t?-g^i 


be    tend  -  ed  and  lambs  to    be    fed,    The  lost  must  be  gathered,  the    wear-y    ones 

tempt-a  -  tion,  in  anguish  and  shame,  I    paid    thy  full  ransom,  my    pui-chase  I  c) 

thrice   blessed  the    dil  -  i  -  gent  few,    Who  '11  finish  the    labor  I  've  giv'n  them  to 

-                                '  /rs 


led. 

aim. 

do 


•^         -w       -w-       ■»-       -w-        a  —         m         m         m         ^        ^       ^^       ■^"     »  ■»"     '^•^  -w-       -9-        _       vTN 


§!, 


Go    work.  Go  AVork   in    my  vineyard,  there 's  plenty  to  do; 

Go    work  in    my  vine-yard,  go, work    in  my  vineyard.  Go  work   in    my  vinej^ard,  there 's  plenty  to  do; 

,^-^— £^ — PP — ^ — p — P — p— p— |:p — p_:ti — ^=^^=z^_[:^ziipi=z^=zl_zp=-pz:[:fe=^=ir^=)r=:j 


t— t/- 


/-    ^^ 


Bi » 


='?- 


rork.  The  bar  -  vest    is      great  and  tlie    lab'  -  rers     are      iew. 

'ork,      work, 


t^ 
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Mrs.  Annie  H.  Tliomson. 


GO!  TEACH  ALL  NATIONS. 


[  Hymn  94. 
T.  C.  O'Kane. 


1.  Tlie     voice  of  the  Master,  dis  -  ci  -  pies,    is     calling,  From  youder  bright  heavens 'tis  souiidiug  below  ; 

2.  Where  the  sun  of  the  Orient  sliines  out  in  its  glory,  Tliere  millions  are  groping  in  darkness  and  sin  ; 

3.  To       all  who  will  seek  him  Christ  otTers  his  pardon,  Tlie  high,  and  the  lowly,  the  rich,  and  the  poor. 

4.  Ye      nations,  now  sitting  in  sin's  deathless  shadows,  Arouse  ye  !  arouse  ye  !  your  light  liaving  come  : 

-g-tf-.-| ^ »— ^ F r— rj         |_        i_ Y-  -        -      - 


At  morning,  at  noon,  and  at  night  time 'tis  falling,  "Go  loith  to  the  harvest,  ye  la  -  bor  -  ers,  go  !  " 
Go  teach  them  of  Clirist,  of  his  wonderful  sto-  ry,  And  bid  them  go  wash  in  liis  blood  and  be  clean  ; 
O,  think  of  his  tears  in  that  dark,  lonely  garden;  O,  think  what  he  sufTer'd  our  love  to  secure; 
O,      see  how  'tis  beaming  from  yon  fadeless  meadows,  Wliere  the  glorified  rest  with  the  angels  at  home. 


The  fields  are  all     white,    la     summer's  soft    light,     Tlie  winds  blowing    freshly  ||: and  free;;|| 

Go  tell     of     his     love,     That  sinners    may  prove,   That  bids    the  oppressed  one  ||:  go  free;  :|| 

So  full,    and   so     free,     'Tis     flowing  for       thee;       Oh,    sinners,    his    pleadings  ||:  o  -   bey;:|| 

Ye  isles    of     the     sea,      A  -  rise,     and  go      free!      Ye     ends    of  the  eartli  lond  ||:  proclaim,  :|| 


GO  I  TEACH  ALL  NATIONS.    Concluded. 
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Go  fort.li,  ye,  and  gather,     Ere    falleth     the     night,  The     gold  of    tlie    har 
Go,\vliisper     of     heaven.    Yon  mansions  a  -  liove.   Where  his  children  forev 
Though  your  sins  are  like  crimson.  As  snow  Ihey  shall  be,    And  his  angels  a-rouud 
The  jov,    and   salvation,  Through  Jesus       to     he,        And  the  glory,  and  po\v€ 

N     ■ 


vest  for  me. 

er  shall  be. 
thee  shall  stay, 

of  his  name. 


r 


Hymn  95.] 

Mrs.  A. 


Hawks. 


I  NEED  THEE  EVERY  HOUR. 


Kev.  Robert  Lowry,  by  permission. 


^" 


^i^-^ 


w^^sm. 


■^  -i- 


33^ 


2^ 


=fe 


-<5^ 


^^m 


need  thee  every  hour,   JNIost.  gracious  Lord  ;    No    tender    voice  like  thine  Can     peace  af- ford, 

need  tliee  every  hour;  Stay  thou  near  by  ;  Temptations  lose  their  pf)\ver  When  thou  art  nigh, 

need  tiiee  every  hour.  In       joy     or    pain;  Come  quickly  and    a-bide,       Or       life     is     vain, 

need  thee  every  hour;  Teach  me  thy  will;  And  thy  rich  prom-i    -   ses      In       me     ful-fill. 

need  thee  every  hour,  Most  ho   -    ly    One  ;  Oh,  make  me  thine  indeed,   Thou    ble.ss-ed        Sou! 

-+^-r'9 s — rs-i-* =—7-5? T^-^f^ 


I  need  thee;  oil,  I  need  thee  !  Every  hour  I  need  thee;  Oh,  bless  me  now  my  Savior!  I  come  to  Ihte. 


92  As  .nngbj  Chaplain  CC.M-Cabe.        "MY  AIN    GOUNTRIE." 


-N-  llN— ±ZllVZ^"li5->i 


-#-.V-     -*••-#■-*■•*     -9-    -*   .  -0-   '  -»■ 


?^^=^ 


.0 — ^_ 


^?- 


^ 


9; 


[  Hymn  96. 
Arranged  by  T.  C.  O'K. 

— H — s s — K — N , 


tiz-zij: 


-^- 


,    / 1       am      far       frae    my  hame,    au   I  m 
^*  (         I'll       ne'er  be  III' con  -  tent,        nil     - 

D.  C.  But  fhese  sichts    an'   these  soun's     will  as 
f  I've  his  gnde  word  of  promise  that,  some  g 
2-  j        Wi'        eeii        an'  wl'  lieait     running 

D.  C.    His 


-•■  .  '■»- 

weary     aflen-whiles,    For  the   lang'd-for  hame-bringing,  an' my 
til  my  een    do  see       The      gowden  gates  of  heaveu  an'   my 
naeihing  be      to    me.,      When  I  hear  the     angels     singing  in     my 
ladsome  day,  the  King  To  his     ajn         loy  -  al       pal  -  ace,     liis 


owre,    we  shall  see    "  Tlie        King     in    liis  beauty,"  aii'  our 
bluid  halh  made  me  white,  an' )iis  hand  shall  dry  mjj  een,    When  he     brings     me  hame  at  last    to       my 


^^a^M^Efe^ 


Fathers's  welcome  smiles, 

[Omit ]  ain  countrie. 

banislied  hame  will  bring. 

[...Omit ]  ain  countrie. 


/The  earth  is  fleck'd  with  flow'rs,  mony  -  tinted,  fresh  and  gny  ; 
(The  birdies  war  -  ble  blithely,  for  my  Father  made  them  sae  ; 
/My  sins  liae  been  mony,  an' iny  sorrows  liae  been  sair : 
(But    there    they'll  never  vex  me  nor     be    remember'd      mair: 


^'=^=t*y=. 


3.  Like  a  bairn  to  its  mither,  a  wee  birdie  to  its  nest, 
I  wad  fain  noo  be  ganging  unto  my  Savior's  breast. 
For  hegathersin  liis  bosom,  even  witless  lambs  like  me, 
An'  "  carries  them  himsel,'  "  to  his  ain  countrie. 
He's   faithfu'    that   has   promis'd,    he'll    surely    come 

again. 
He'll  keep  his  trj'st  wi'me,  at  what  hour  I  dinna  ken  : 
But  bo  liids  me  still  to  wait,  an'  ready  aye  to  be, 
To  gang  at  ony  moment,  to  my  ain  countrie. 


4.  So  I'm  watching  aye,  and  singing  o'my  hame  as  I  wait, 
For  the  soun'ing  o'  his  footfa'  this  side  the  gowtlen  gate, 
God  gie  his  grace  to  ilk  ane  wha  listens  noo  to  me, 
That  we  a'  may  gang  in  gladness,  to  our  ain  countrie. 
I  'in  far  frae  my  hame  an'  I'm  weary,  aften whiles, 
For  tlie  lang'd-for  bame-bringing,  an'  my  Father's  wel- 
come smiles. 
I  '11  ne'er  be  fu'  content,  until  my  een  do  see. 
The  gowden  gates  oflieaveu,  an'  my  ain  countrie. 


Hymn  97.] 


AMERICA.    NATIONAL  HYMN. 


My  country,  't  is  of  thee.  Sweet  land  of  liberty,       Of  tliee  i    sing;  Land  where  my  fathers  died,  Land  of  tlie 
My  native  country,  tliee,  Land  of  the  noble  free,  Tl)y  name  I  love  ;  1  love  Iliy  roclisand  rills,  Thy  woods  and 


9ii 


pilgrim's  pride,  F'roni  ev-'ry  mountain  side        Let 
templed  hills,    My  heart  witli  rapture  thrills  Lil? 


^EE 


e£ 


freedom    ring, 
that     a  -  hove. 


^^ 


-9- 


:t 


m 


3  Let  music  swell  the  breeze, 
And  ring  from  all  tlie  trees 

Sweet  freetlom's  song; 
Let  mortal  tongues  awake, 
Let  all  that  lireathe  partake. 
Let  rocks  their  silence  break, 

The  sountl  j^rolong. 

4  Our  father's  God,  to  thee, 
Author  of  liberty. 

To  thee  we  sing; 
Long  may  our  land  be  bright, 
With  freedom's  holj'  light ; 
Protet^t  us  by  thy  might, 

Great  God,  our  King. 


GUIDE.    7s. 


Wells. 


^^m^^mmim^^m 


JZ.  ^JSL  .^LJZ.' 


Hymn  98.] 

1  Holy  Spirit,  faithful  Guide, 
Ever  near  tlie  Christian's  side, 
Gently  lead  us  by  tlie  hand, 
Pilgrims  in  a  desert  land. 
Weary  souls,  fore'er  rejoice. 
While  they  hear  tliat  sweetest  voice, 
Whisp'ring  softly,  wanderer,  come  ! 
Follow  ine,  I  '11  guide  thee  home. 


2  Ever  present,  truest  friend, 
Ever  near  thine  aid  to  lend  ; 
Leave  us  not  to  doubt  and  fear. 
Groping  on  in  darkness  drear. 
When  the  storms  are  raging  sore. 
Hearts  grow  faint,  and  hopes  give  o'er, 
Whisper  softly,  wanderer,  come! 
Follow  me,  I'll  guide  thee  home. 


3  When  our  days  of  toil  shall  cease. 
Waiting  still  for  sweet  release. 
Nothing  left  but  heaven  and  prayer, 
Wond'ring  if  our  names  are  there; 
Wading  deep  the  dismal  flood. 
Pleading  naught  but  Jesus'  blood  ; 
Whisper  softly,  wand'rer,  come! 
Follow  me,  I  'il  guide  thee  home. 


94 


Rev.  E.  A.  Hoffnian. 

-y. 


EVER  TRUSTING. 


-^-^ 


--t 


[Hymn  99. 
T.  C.  O'Kane. 


-#— ^— ^— ^ 


1.  oil,  what  blessed  peace  is  mine,  What  a  happiness  divine,  While  I'm  tviisling  in  tlie  promises  of  Je-sus! 
2.1  will  follow  Je  -  sus' call— 8iu-e  no  evil  can  be-fall,  While  I'm  trusting  in  the  promis-es  ofJe-siis! 
;?.  If    in    grace   I    dai  -  Ij' grow,  I  am  safe  from  every  foe,  For  I'm  trusting  in  the  promises   of     Je-sus! 


I  will  never,  never  fear,  For  mj' Lord  is  ever  near.  While  I'm  trusting  in  the  promis-es    of     Je  -    sus. 

He  will  lead  me  by  theliand,To  yon  fair  andlieavenly  land,  While  I'm  trusting  in  the  promises  of  Jesus. 

I  will    never,  nev  -  er  stray,  P'rom  the  narrow  patli  away  Ever  trusting  in  the  promises  of     Je    -    sus. 


1! 1 i Li 1 1 


=5=F=f^= 
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^ — I — 1 


CHORUS 


$m 


s- 


ES 


:j^^-7 


-i^-g- 


*- 


^_  I  isi.  I  ad.    /^r\    I 
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3  ^  ^ 

Ev-er     trust-ing,     ev  -  er     trust-ing,    Ev-er    trust-ing    in    the  prorais-es    of 
Trusting,  trust-ing. 


Je   -  sus,     Je  -   sus. 


Hymn  100-1 
W.  F.  S. 
Mareb  movement 


THE  MARCH  OF  LIFE. 
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Win.  F.  Slicrwiii,  by  perinission. 


Chorus. 


In    the  inarch  of    life,  thro' the  toil  and  strife    Of     the  wind-ing     patli    be    - 
In    the  Cliristiun  race,   if      we  take  our  place,  We  may  run    and    wea  -  ry 
-III  the  viarch  of  life,  etc.  __       _^ 


fore 
uev 


lis, 


We  have 
Dai-ly 


naught  to 
press  -  ing 


fear   with      a     Sav  -  ior    near,  And  His 
on       till      the   goal     be    won,    Un  -  to 


ban-ner  wav  - 
Je  -  sus    look 


teni  -  pest 
all        our 


rise 
care 


^g^=^E 


the  dark'ning     skies,     We    will  yield     to 
the  Lord       by    prayer.    He    wij^l  keep    our 


no 

feet 


re  -  pm  -  mg; 
from  fall  -  ing 


Though  tho 
We     will 


storin  roar     loud  through  the     rift    -    ed 
sure        ob  -    tain,     nor     have  run        in 


^ 
11^ 


I>.  V.  Cliorns. 


cloud,  There's     a 
vain       For        the 


-r— » IV ^ 


gold  -  en       sun-beam 
prize      of       God's  high 

.Jf S^ S — j^ — 


;=t==z:l=; 


8hin    -    iug. 
call    -    iug: 


-♦i:-«- 


IS 
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0.  Wesley. 

LJ=-8-^=j^-Fg-S-S-:  § 


/  M//ZA  TRUST  IN  THE  BLOOD  OF  THE  LAMB. 


T.  C. 


[  Hymn  101. 
O'Kane. 


^Vz^v=:to^;=: 


:::h— : 


-^-~s — 
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1   For  -  ev-er  here  my  rest  shall  be,  Close  to  thy  bleeding  side;  This  all  my  hope  and  all  my  plea,— For 
2'  My  dy-ing  Sa-viour  and  my  God,— Fountain  for  guilt  and  sin,  Sprinkle  me  ev-er  with  thy  blood,  And 
3    Was'.i  me,  and  make  me  thus  thine  own  :  Wasli  me,  and  mine  thou  art;  Wash  me,  butnotmy  feetaione,— My 
4.  The  atonement  of  thy  blood  apply,  Till  faith  to  sight  improve;  Till  hope  in  full  fru  -  i  -  tion  die,  And 


0 g = — ,-e---fi — = — ^-.-^---g-*^f-*—i — 1 1 — I  fi — »— i -_ — , 


me  the    Saviour  died, 
cleanse,  and  keep  me  clean, 
hands,  niy  head,  my  heart, 
all     my  soul    be    love. 


I    will     trust,         I     will    trust. 


*-£5=t±:«=J=j[r.rJ=E 

I    will  trust   in    the  blood  of    the 


Lamb. 


Hymn  102.] 

Words  by  E.  Johnson. 


THE  ROCK  TH/\T  IS  HIGHER. 


W.  G.  Fischer,  by  per. 

—N-, 1 , r-l 
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I 

1.  Oh,    sometimes  the  shadows     are  deep,  And  rough  seems  the  path  to     the  goal,    And 

2.  Oh,    sometimes  how  long  seems  the  day,  And  sometimes  how  weary      my  feet ;    But 


sorrows,    some- 
toil-ing       in 


times  how  they  sweep  Like    tempests  down     o  -  ver    the     soul.         Oh,     then,     to    the  Rock    let    me 
life's   dust-y     waj^,     The  Rock's  bless-ed    shad-ow,   how  sweet! 


n:^ 


-• — m ^ — •- 


=»|; 


fly,  to   the  Rock  tliat  is  high  -  er  than  I ; 

let  me  fly,  is    high-er  than  I, 


— l-i ^ — t^ — i^a — ,-r 


Oh,    then,  to    the  Rock  let  me 


.-ff_:e_-^ 


flj-,    let     me    fly,    To    the  Rock  that  is 


■»z=z^z 


m 


tsr 


3  Oh,  near  to  the  Rock  let  me  keep, 
If  blessings  or  sorrows  prevail  ; 
Or  climbing  ttie  mountain  way  steep. 
Or  walking  the  shadowy  vale  : 
Then,  quick  to  the  Rock  I  can  fly, 
To  the  Rock  that  is  higher  than  I. 
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CHRIST  OUR  LEADER. 


-■ 


[  Hymn  103. 


Cennick. 


T.  C.  O'Kane. 


ly, 


liiil  -  le    -  lu  - 


(Children  or  tlie  Heavenly  King,  As  we  jour-ney    let.      us    sing;Glo-ry,    glo 

(Sing  our  Savior's  worthy  praise,  Glorious  in    his  works  and  ways,  [omit 

(We  are  traveling  home  to  God,  In  the    way  our   fa-ther's  trod  ;  Glo-ry,    glo-  ry,    lial  -  le    -  In 
t  Tliey  are  happy  now,  and  we     Sooi\  their  happi-ness  shall  see.      [omit 

■•-•■*-        ■#•       -*■       -#-       -0-  '   -0-       ■0-  '  -^ 


jah  ! 

] 

jah  ! 


He/rain. 


'  Glory,    glo-ry,  hal-le    -    lu   -jah!      Glo  -  ry,  glo-ry,  hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jah  !  Christ  our  Leader  bids    us  come. 

•#-  ■#-  ■*-_*____•••    •♦■    •* .  ^   ■»•    ■»•  -^    ■\-    ■*—    ■*-      -f- -f-  -f-    •»•    -f: -f-  -^ 


-r-^-i^—^-y- 


^    ^. 


Glo-  ry,  glo  -  ry,  hal  -  le  -  lu  -jah  !    We  are  on  our  journey  home. 


-t?-?- 


t'  ?    f*  ^ 


3.  O  ve  banished  seed,  be  glad ! 
Christ  our  Advocate  is  made: 
TTs  to  save  our  flesh  assumes,— 
Brother  to  our  souls  becomes. 

4.  P'ear  not,  brethien,  joyful  stand 
On  the  borders  of  our. land; 
Jesus  Christ,  our  Father's  Son, 
Bids  us  undismayed  go  on. 

5.  Lord!  obediently  we '11  go, 
(xtadly  leaving  all  below: 
Only  thou  our  leader  be, 
And  we  still  will  follow  thee. 


Hymn  104.] 

W.  B.  Cooper. 


'NEATH  THE  SHADOW  OF  THY  WING. 


Jno.  li.  Sneiiey. 
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1.  When  earth's  boist'rous  storms  arising,  Would  engulf  my  feeble  bark,       And  my  feet  are  worn  and 

2.  With  a  friend  like  thee,  dear  Savior,         I  should  nev-er     feel    a-larm.       For   no    mat-ter   what  the 
And  when  here  my  days  are  ended.  When  life's  cares  and  fears  are  o'er,  To  that  land  where  dwell  the 


-J<- 


-;JN- 


P3f^ 


3= 


-^-T— ^-T S— 


-<&- 


«- 


wea  -  ry.  And     my  soul       is     sad     and  dark;  When      a-round    mj- heart  per-di-tion  All  its 

dan-ger,  Thou  canst  keep  me  from     all  harm.      But     oft  doubts  and  fears    surround  nie— Life  to 

an-gels,  Talve    mj' spir   -    it      ev    -    er-raore.    Where,  with  heavenlv  joys     en-rap-turcd,     All  my 

_  N 

-tf—A fl_-? m—± A m m tf — ? I ^^ 


From  Grm»  op  P&aisg,  by  permission. 
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BeT.  E.  A.  Hoffman. 


STILL  CLOSER  TO  THEE. 


^--g- 


35=ifc^^ 


£^z5=Jiiz4v 


--N-i^- 


[Hymn  105 
S.  J.  Vail. 

,^i    ^ 


-« — ^^^"-i— r-ai — 3 — '-« — *■ 


3=5=i= 


1.  O    Je  -  sus,  thou  Sa  -  vior  di  -  vine  !    This  hum  -  bled  heart  of  mine  Inteusely  is  yearning  to  be        U- 

2.  My  lieart,  how  it  yearns  for  thy  grace  !  Reveal  thy  lov  -  ing  face  ;  My  soul  from  its  burdens  release.  And 

3.  Now  send  n)e  from  heaven  a  -  bove  The  fullness  of        thy     love  ;  Baptize  me  with  power  divine,  And 


H r-l 1 \ U       L 


W-W^ 


^    W    f 


-•^— y— :^ 


-v-^- 


-p^—p- 


Hi— ^ 


t^i—r 


■»-  -0-  -0-  -^  -^  ■*■ 


-p   y    y 


-'7'       J       ^ 


V-^—\ih 


-^ 


-^ 


^— *— i— ?-  :W— -i^Tv-  -*— * 


REFRAI?i. 


s   s   s     s 


-^-. 


ni  -  ted  still  closer  to     thee, 
fill  me  with     perfect   peace, 
seal  me  en  -  tire  -  Ij'     thine. 

•#-■«-■#•    J^-»-  -P-      ■#-••#-• 

— t 1 \ € V^ r-l 1 


Nearer     to     thee,   still   nearer  to  thee,  For  clos  -  er      communion     I 


2izziii^zz^y^fcifc 


-i-^^ 


-?-^- 


Nearer   to  thee,  still  nearer   to  thee, 


-fi—f—^ 


-V— V-V- 


For  closer    com- 


'^ — 


I 


:^=p:i5: 


m 


u 


pine 

•«- 
1 


■8<— *— ^- 


31 


Nearer    to     thee,        still    nf  nrer  to  thee,     I     long  to   be  whol  -  ly      thine. 


f-     f- 


. — , ' a a 1 .-I 1 J ^ -J — 


pine 


Nearer     to     thee,     still  nearer  to    thee,       I  long  to  be    ■wholly  thine. 


Hymn  106.] 


TRUST  IN  JESUS. 
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^r 


Mrs.  E.  Vi.  Chapman. 

mp 


-mi^n^tat^M 


'^  In  thee,  O  Lord,  do  I  put  my  trus!,"—Ps.  71:  1.         J.  H.  Tenncy,  by  perinissioi 

/  N 

Ir  *r-rb: 


z=-z\. 


•-1- 


1.  May   we  always  trust  in  Je  -   sus ;   Will    lie  never,    never    fail       us;  Trust  liim  all  the   time; 

2.  Trust  him  in  the  deepest  sor-row,      Trust  him  with  the  cares  of  morrow,  At    the  set  of    sun  ; 

3.  Trust  him  in  the  midday  brightness,  When  our  hearts  are  tilled  with  liglitness,       And  our  cup  runs  o'er; 

h      I  I 


U     U 


-*-4^, 


?^ 


JV-.'-r 


iiii 


2EEfe^SE?l=*EE^=E^^EE*ziESks^^^^EE*; 


Dim.    rit. 


i=i^ 


^^^= 


■B=^ 


Trust  him  on  the  stormy  wa  -  ters,       Even  when  our  courage  fal-ters,     And  our  faith  grows  dim. 

Trust  him  in  the  early  dawn-ing,      Trust  him  in  the  glowing  morning,    For  the  day  be  -  gun. 

Trust  him  when  our  tents  we  're  leaving,  When  the  billows  darlc  are  heaving.         Till  we  reach  the  shore. 

rff:    lit    :*:    ,«.    .^       .«.        .*. .   .m.    _«.    .,•.    _•.    .«.    _«.       _«.  .«.    ,*.    .«. 


-S--S 


.tr==t==:t= 


zt= 


I — V- 


-t^ 


'^=^=\ 


CHOKIS. 

f  A  tempo. 


Yes,  we'll  ever  trust  in     Je 

-JP:.--.^    -St    -^    .„.    :ff:     :?: 


^^=m^s^^^^^^mm^^^^=Af^^ 


'Tis  the  thought  forev-er     dear  -  est 


That  our  liearts  can  know, 

I 


^U 


/'• 
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Rev.  E.  A.  Iloffinaii. 


^E  SHALL  MEET,  BY  AND  BY. 


[  Hymn  107. 
T.  C.  O'Kane. 


1.  Wlieii  we  bid  farewell    to     the  last  dear  friend,  And  our  raiisoined  smils  lo  tlie  Lord  ascend.    In    the 

2.  When  tlie  saved  sliall  stand  on  Ihe  golden  shore,  Of  the  bright  and  beauti  -  fill  ev  -  er  -  more,  Or   shall 

3.  When  this  mortal  life  runs  its  weary  round,  And  the  earth-freed  soul  takes  i(s  upward  bound,  In  the 


i: 


^^-^ 


=1— : 


-fl- 


~^-=ii±'~ 


<']I4»Kr!<>. 


iz=iz=ivif'-zN-:s^ — I r1^ — ^r'  ^"^'^'TJT'I r.  .^ 

a-- *— ^— o— g— 4-h^-?f*-^-*+^^^^^=^^  "^1^  '   gTp 


sun-bright  climebeyond  the  sky, We  shall  meet  each  other  by  and  by.  We  shall  meet 
walk  the  sapphire  streets  on  high,We  shall  meet  each  other  by  and  by 
grand  celestial  home  on  high,  We  shall  meet  each  otlier  by  and  bj'. 


and  rest, 


By  and 


By  and  by. 


§^S 


!^->-r 


IS^ 


-^0-fiL- 


:^tiUt 


U 


■w^ 


B 


By  and  Ijy, 


F-^ 


^, 


t 


V  ^  ^  ^ 


^^ 


by, By  and  by.  In  the  man      -      sions    blest,  Of  the  sweet  By  and  by. 

We  shall  meet  atid  rest,  By  and  by,  by  and  by,        By  and  by,         In  tlie  mansions  blest. 


Bir2= 


-F~^ 


'■^  '\^  y  'i^ 


=^'- 


-^— p- 


:fc=^ 


-5!-i^-V- 


-g 


-e-PL- 


'p  W  Fh*— *-^- 


He-#-^— ^- 


•  ^  i      ^    \^ 


Hymn  108.] 

T.  C.  O'K. 


TREASURES  OF  HEAVEN. 


=:  vi_| 1 |i 


T.  C.  O'Kane. 


103 


1.  There's  a  crown  in  heaven  for  tlie  Striving  soul,   Which  the  blessed      Je-sus     liiinself  will  place  On     tlie 

2.  There's  a  joy  in  heaven  tor  the  tnourning  soul,  Thougli  the  tears  may  fall  all  the  earthly  night;  Yet    the 

3.  There's  a  home  iu  heaven  for    the  faithful      soul,    In    the  nian-y      mansions  prepared  above  AVIiereihe 


:::1^ 


=^=^^gfe|^ 


:=r: 


head  of  each  who  shall  faithful  prove,  Ev-en  un  -  to  death,  in  the  heavenly  race.  Oh,  may  that 
clouds  of  sad-ness  will  break  a-way,  And  re-joio  -  ing  come  with  the  tnorn-ing  Ijglit.  Oh,  may  that 
glo    -     ri  -   tied  shall  for-ev    -    er     sing.     Of      a    Sav-ior's       free     and    unbounded     love.  Oh,  may  that 


crown 

joy 

home 


in  heaven  be  mine, 
in  heaven  be  mine, 
in  heaven  be  mine, 


And  I     a  -  m.on 


^    ^    ^  I 


^TTT — : • •!— r-O^'-*" 


N  -•- .  :•:  :ff: 


(t .  .^  ^ 


rgnc: 


Oh,  may  that  erowu 
Oil,  may  that  joy 
Oh,  may  tliat  home 


in  heaven  be  mine, 
in  heaven  be  mine, 
in  heaven  be  mine, 


^= 


:±U: 


Iff    re-rff:  qt 


:=i:^=P— gf: 


And  I  among 


the  angels  shine; 


ill 


Lord ! 


my  dai  -  ly  guide, 


^     ^     ^    I 

Be    thou,  O  Lord! 


Let    me     ev  -  er     in    thy  love 


bide. 


my    dai-ly    guide, 


I" 
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RcT.  E.  A.  Hoffman. 


MINISTERII^JG  SPIRITS. 


[  Hymn  109. 
S.  J.  Vail. 

^Are  they  not  all  ministering  spirits,  sent  forth  to  minister  for  them  who  shall  be  heirs  of  salvation  ?" — Heb.  i  :  14. 


:^ 


1^ 


^-ti 


1.  Beauti  -  ful     an  -  gels  hover  near,  Beaulifiil  seraphs  from  yon  briglil  sphere,  Hobed  in  the  garments  of  pnr- 

2.  Down  from  the  throne  at  God's  command,  Down  from  tlie  ever-green  Eden-strand,  Swiftly  tliey  speed  from  tlie 

3.  Heirs  of     sal- va  -  tion!  loadly     sing    Anthems  of  praise  to  your  heavenly King,Himwhocommaiidelli  the 


.=^=&5^=P&=^;= 


» F 1 r—  -F F F F F H 

■I H • — I— M-J ^— -KJ '^ Ft i^^ ' 


■y— t**— t?- 


_^^_^^j___,_ ^_^^^    J__H^_^_  «-^»iM.^^: -^— ^ 


est  white,  And  bath-ed     in     a     sea    of      ce  -  les  -  tial  light. 

scenes  so  bright,  To  guard  and  protect    us    by  day  and   night.       Hover  -  ing  o'er  us,  they  guard  us  by  dav, 
an  -  gels  bright,  To  guard  and  protect  you   by  day  and  niglit. 


:^-=z 


^\ 


■^^^^ 


S     N     P 


-t^ 


■:^ 


T^-lN-  :N- 


--i^-Mz 


=a=i^it 


:^: 


ii—«—^~9—lh-^ 


i  I 

And  iliro'  the  night  turn  all  danger  away ;  Beautiful  angels  from  yon  bright  sphere,  Ev  -  er  are  lingering  near. 

^  -ft.  ^   ^^' 


^    .    ^    ^    ^  .#-""  1^        ^ 

I         ^-n r+r U— •— *^r<?--  -I 


-y— ^— y— t^— V- 


:fc 


i;^ 
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:^=yi 
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Hymn  110.] 


Mrs.  v..  W.  Cliapmnn 
May  bt'  suns  a-s  a  IKolo 


THE  LOVE  OF  CHRIST. 


Tenney,  by  per. 


105 


^^. 


1.  Oh,    wondrons  love,  the 

2.  A        rel'-uge     from  each 

3.  Ojr     every         bur-den 


^-4J 


t 


love     of  Christ!  The  soul's  sweet  resting 
rag-ing  storm,     A       shel-ter    from     the 

he     will  bear,  When  we,    in    sim  -  pie 

f     3     *        P «- 


place.     The  palm  tree  wliere  we 
heat,        A  tower  of  strength,  a 
faith.        In  child-like  trust,  cling 
1-^ P       ,f   '   f It ^_ 


-f?- 


±: 


i 


=iq 


=F 


-«-*- 


■^^i 


And  a  shade,  The  Rock  on  which 
qui  -  et  home,  Where  wea  -  ry  trou  - 
and         a  -  dore.     And  learn      to    love 


-^\* 


l*=it 


'X 


our  hopes  are  laid,— This  love 
bled  hearts  may  come,—  A  sure 
him    more     and  more,     Be  -  liev 


-zi — 

is     per-fect   peace, 
and   safe    re-treat, 
iug  what  he  saith. 


1^-? — ^■ 


Per    -    feet  peace, 
Safe        re-treat, 
Wliat     he  saith, 

-.^ ^ 


per 
safe 
what 


feet  pence, 
re-treat, 
he  saith, 
^ ^ 


Tills  love 
A  sure 
Bo-liev 


3^ 


-^ 


is  per  -  feet  peace, 
and  safe  re  -  treat, 
ing    what    he      sailh. 

' 0 r(2— 


i 


Per-fect  peace, 
Safe  ve-treat, 
Wliat  lie  saith, 


per-fect  peace.  This  love       is       per     -      feet  peace, 

safe  re-treat,  A    sure     and     safe  re         -         treat, 

what  he  saith,         Be-liev   -    ing    what  he  saitli. 
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Rev.  E. 


REFINE  MY  HEART. 


1.  The  cross     is  all  my    glu-ry,     Tlie  precit)iis,  precioiiscToss,  The  themeof  song  and  siory — All   else  I 

2.  Oh,      let.     its  wondrous  power  My     seltish  will  suh-dne;      In     this    ac-cepl-ed  hour,       Lord  cleanse  me 
3.  Cleanse  Ihou  my  heart-atfeciions  ;  Cease  lliou  this  inward  strife  :  Refine  me,  soul  and  spirit;    Make  pure      my 


S 


count  but  dross. 

Ihro'  and  thro'.    Refine  my  heart,  dear  Savior,  Burn  out  the  sin  and  dross,  And  lieep  me  ever  clinging 

heart  and  life. 


Un- 


^^9^- 


T- 


;?=P= 


-y-^ 


i=^=^: 


igzi^ 


>1  HUNDRED  YEARS  AGO. 


s 


to   thy  precious  cross. 

-(2 
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Rer.  J.  H.  Martin 
,        Spiritetl. 


I  Hymn  112, 
SUNDAY  SCHOOL  CENTENNIAL  HYMN. 

IV.  Warren  Bentley,  by  per. 


1.    In    the  distant  past,  Wlieu  our  cenlu-ry       began.  And  our 
2.  For  their  lives  tliey  fouglit.  For  our  country  and  tor  truth.  For  free- 
o.    May  the  word  of  truth  Enter  every  heart  and  home,  And  the 


PSi^i? 


sa 


t^ 


1       I     i 


-t-rrrt-^- 
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A  HUNDRED  YEARS  AGO.    Concluded. 


107 


v5^-^ 


land    felt  a  tyrant's     rod,  There  arose      a     cry  For  the  sacred  rights  of  man,  And  a  loud  appeal  to  God. 
dora     to  worship  God,  And  they  gained  for    us,    In  our  nation's  tired  youth,  A  release  from  error's  rod. 
Gospel  fresh  tiiuinplis  win,  Till  the  whole  wide  world,  In  a  huudred  years  to  come.  Be  free  from  the  yokeof  sin 
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CIIORdS. 
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Our  fathers  Ijravely  fought  "Neath  the  banner  of  the  Lord,  And  tliey  vanquished  everj'  foe. 
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foe,    every    foe, 
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For     the  God      of     might    Aid-ed 
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free-doin    and     the  right,    A      hun-drod 
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a  -  go. 
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See  "Suggestions." 
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CHR/8TMAS-T/DE. 

Luke  ii :  14. 
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[Hymn  113. 
T.  C.  O'K.VNE. 

=  Sing  small  notes  in  Repeat. 
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"Glo-ry  !  glo  -ry  !  glo-ry  to  God  in  the  highest!  Peace  on  earth,  good  will,  good  will    to      men." 
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"  Glo  -  ry     to  God,"  the    an-gels  sang,  Thro'  the  bright  sky  the  cho-rus  rang  ;  Joy-ous    we  catch  the 

^  -J^ ti ha—^0 fi e_ 


,i2=i^ i^ 


-^ 


-Jz 


fefe£ 


-5?- 


r- 


-i-7- 


r 


■!?-l>— ^ ?— j-t';  zj— j— j— 5 


».  €;.  Cborus.    SOI^O. 
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thrilling  strain.  Echoing  back  the  glad  refrain.  Je 


sus,  the  won    -    der-fnl  Prince 
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of    Peace, 


CHRISTMAS-TIDE.    Concluded.  109 

Cometh  in    glo  -  ry  to  dwell  on  the  earth  ;    Hasten,  ye  mortals,  your  horn  -  age  to    j)ay,     Jcjin  in  the 
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1>.  C.  Chorus 
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an  -  them  of     praise  o'er  his    birth. 
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Carol  each  heart,  and  carol  each  voice,  Carol  aloud,  let 
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D.  C.  Chorus. 

S       1 


all     re-joice  ;  Car-ol     in    gladness,    a -gain,  a  -  gain,  Car  -  ol     of  "  peace  and  good-will  to  men." 


m 
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Suggestions— Have  the  words  of  the  "Chorus"  on  the  wall,  or  a  snreen,  where  all  can  see  them, 
arranajcd  in  the  order  licre  ^iven  in  the  margin.  Cover  the  lines  with  paper,  so  that  the  words  can 
he  readily  uncovered,  as  follows:  While  the  "Semi-Chorus"  is  suns,  uncover  the  first  two  lines ; 
during  the  "  Solo,"  uncover  the  third  lint;  and  during  the  Duett,  the  fourth  line. 
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GLORY  TO  GOP 
IN  THE  HIGHEST; 
PE.\CE  ON  EARTH, 
GOOD  WILL  TO  iLEN. 
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/\NGELS  WILL  WELCOME  US  HOME 


[Hymn  114. 
War.-en  Bciitley. 


How    man  -  y     the   dangers  we       meet. 
With  some  cherished  friend  that  we  love. 
This     wea  -  ri  -  some  pil  -  grim  -  age  ends, 


il«g^ 
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Our 

While 
There 


Ifcid 


hopes  and  onr  pleasures  decay,  And  lie   in  the  dust  at  our  feet,     Yet  one  joyous  promise  remains.        To 
grief  sits  supreme  in  the  heart,  Wliat  peace  cometh  down  from  above,  They  never  will  smile  on  us  inore,While 
tri    -    als  and  labors  are  gone,   The   sun  in  our  heaven  descends,  And  sweet  is  the  promise  of  rest,       And 
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Refrain  on  next  page. 
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cheer  our  faint  hearts  in  the  gloom,  When  ended  life's  sorrows  and  paiiis.  The  angels  will  welcome  us  home, 
thro' the  bleak  desert  we  roam.  Yet  safe  on  the  ever  green  shore,  The  aiigels  will  welcome  us  home, 
sweet     is  the  meeting  to      come.     For  soon  in  the  realms  of  the  blest    The  angels  will  welcome  us      home. 
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ANGELS  WILL  WELCOME  US  HOME -Concluded. 


Ill 


JREFKAIN. 


fefe^^^E^E^E^ 


Wel    -    come  us    home,    .    .    .  Wei  -  come  us  home,    .    .       Wiih  heaven -ly  music  as 

Welcome  us  home,  Welcotne  us  home, 
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homeward  we  come,  The  angels  will  welcome  us  home. 
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^  Hymn  115.] 
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1.  Wheu  U)  ihce  who  hast  iliy    dwelling, 

2.  When  at  birth    of     ro  -  sy     moiiiinj:, 

3.  Or  wheu  day's  briglit  hours  are  ending, 

4.  For     a     life  thy  praise  ex  -  press  -  ing, 
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111  I  he  heaven  of  light  excelling 
Our  glad  songs  shall  greet  the  dawnin^ 
When  tlie  shades  of  niglit  descending. 
For    a      dealli  thy  name  con  -  fessing. 


:i»=pt:: 


We      ouryoutliful  gi-iefs  are  leiliug, 
When  thesun  the  noon's  adorning, 
We  are   at     thy   footstool  l)ending. 
For     a  heaven  of   endless    Ijlessing, 
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Lord  and  Savior, 
Loid  and  Savior, 
Ijord  and  Savior, 
Lord  and  Savior, 
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liear  us 
he:ir  us. 
heiir  us. 
liear  us. 
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E.  C.  Clephaiie.      j,^  j,g  ,j^„g,  ^  „  ^^^^ 
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[Hymn  116. 
Saiikcy. 
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1.  Tht'ie  were  ninety  and      nine       tliat     safe     -     ly     lay    In     the     sliel    -  ter  of       tlie  fold,         But 

2.  "  Lord,         tliou      hast     here        thy      ninety    and   nine;  Are  they  not     e  -  hough  for  thee? "    But  the 

3.  But  none  of    the    van  -  soined        ev     -      er   knew       How  deep  were  tlie  waters  crossed.  Nor  how 


one    was  out  on  the  hills  a  -  way,     Far  off  from  the  gates  of   gold.  A       -       way  on  the  mountains 

Shepherd  answered,  "A  sheep  of  mine  Has  wandered  a  -  way  from  me  ;  And  al  -  though  the  road     be 
dark  was  the  night  the  Lord  passed  thro',  Ere  he  found  his  sheep  that  was  lost ;  Far  out  in  the  desert  he 
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wild  and  bare,  .■V  -  way  from  the  tender  Sheplierd's  care,  A  -  way  from  tlie  tender  Shepherd's  care, 
rough  and  steep,  I  go  to  the  desert  to  find  my  sheep,  1  go  to  the  desert  to  find  my  sheep, 
heard  its  cry— 'Twas  helpless  and  sick  and  ready  to  die,  'Twas  helpless  and  sick,  and  ready  to  die. 
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For  remaining  verses,  see  next  page. 
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Hymn  117.] 


ONE  SWEETLY  SOLEMN  THOUGHT. 


113    ^ 


Phoebe  Carey. 


1.  One  sweetly  solemn  thought  Comes  to  me  o'er  and  o'er,  I'm  nearer  home  to-day,  Than  e'er  I've  been  before. 

2.  Nearer  my  Father's  house,  Wiiere  many  mansions  be.  Nearer  the  great  white  tlirone,  Nearer  the  crystal  sea. 

3.  Nearer  the  bound  where  we  Will  lay  our  burdens  down  ;  Nearer  to  leave  the  cross,  Nearear  to  wear  the  crown. 


RKFRAIN. 


f  I 

I'm  nearer  home,  I'm  nearer  home,  Yes,  nearer  to  '•  the  shining  shore." 

I'm  nearer  home,  I'm  nearer  home,  [omit ]  Than  ever  I    have  been  before. 


nearer  homo. 


nearer  home, 
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THE  NINETY  AND  NINE -Concluded. 


4.  "  Lord,  whence  are  those  blood-drops  all  the  way 
That  mark  out  the  mountain's  track?  " 
"  They  were  shed  for  one  who  had  gone  astray, 

Ere  the  Shepherd  conld  bring  him  back," 
"  Lord,  whence  are  thy  hand  so  rent  and  torn  ?  " 
"  They  are  pierced  to-night  by  many  a  thorn." 


5.  And  all  through  the  mountains,  thunder  riven, 

And  up  from  a  rocky  steep, 
There  rose  a  cry  to  the  gate  of  heaven, 

"  Rejoice  !  I  have  found  my  sheep ! " 
And  the  angels  echoed  around  the  throne, 
"  Rejoice,  for  the  Lord  brings  back  his  own  !  " 


-^h«- 


HOSANNA  TO  OUR  KING. 

i 


[Hymn  118. 
J.  11.  Teiiney. 
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1.  When  Jesus  leic  tlie  throne  of  God,  He  chose  a    luinilile  biiiTi ;  A  man  ol' griels^like  ns  he       trod,     A 

2.  Like  liitn  may  we  be  found  behjw,  In  wisdom's  paths  of  peace  ;  Like  him  in  giace  and  knowledge  grow.  As 

3.  When  Jesus  intoSalem  rode,  The  children  sangaronnd  ;  Forjoy  theyplucked  the  palms  and  strewed  Their 
•}.  Oh,  inay  we  learn  to  love  his  name,  Tliat  name  divinely  sweet. ;  May  every  pulse  tliro'  life  proclaim,  And 


C'lIUKlT.S. 
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lone  -  !y  i)ath    on     earth, 
years  and  strength  increase.    Ho  -  sauna   our  glad  voices     raise, 
garments   on    the  ground, 
our    last  breath  re  -  peat !  Ho  -  sanna  our  glad  voices  raise, 


Ho  -  sau  -  na  to     our  Savior 
Ho- 
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Could  we    forget     our  Savior's  praise,     The  stones  themselves  would  sing. 
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M,  by  permission. 


Hymn  119.] 


DRk^  ME  TO  THEE. 
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M.  A.  W. 


And  Ivnll  cause  hiin  to  draw  near,  and  he  shall  approach  unto  me. — Jer.  xxx,  21. 


E.  8.  Lorenz. 


I — a s — !-_„ 


1.  Lord,    weak    and  iia  -  po  -  tent       I 

2.  In         va'u       I  Strug  -  gle       to       be 

3.  O        bring    me  near  -  er,     near  -  er 

4.  Here,    Lord,     I  would  lor  -  ev    -    er 
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stand,  As     fet  -  tered      by      an       un  -  seen  hand ;  Break 

free;  I    would,    but       can    not,      lly       to      tliee ;  Ope 

still,  Tliat  thine  own  peace  my     soul    my        All,    And 

bide,  And  nev   -  er       wan  -  der  from    thy      side ;  Be- 
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Chorus. 
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tliou  the  strong  and  subtle  band,  And  draw  me  close  to 
thou  the    pris  -  on  door  for  me,    And  draw  me  close  to 

I    may  rest  in  thy  sweet  will;  Lord,  draw  me  close  to 
neath  thy  wing  do  tliou  me  hide.  And  draw  me  close  to 


thee, 
thee 
thee, 
thee. 
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Draw  me  close  to  thee,  Sav-ior, 

close  to  thee,  Sav-ior, 

— »— »— 'z: 
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Draw  me    close   to 


thee ; 
clo.se  to  thee ; 


Be-neath  thy  wing  do  tliou  me  hide.  And  draw  me  close  to 


thee. 
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From  S0NO8  OP  thk  Cnoss,  by  permiseioa 
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POOR  W/\ND'RING  ONE,  COME  IN. 

^^  Come  thou,  for  there  is  peace  to  thee."  —  1  Ham.  xx,  21. 


[  Hymn  120. 
W.  II.  1). 


Legato.    May  be  sung  as  Duet  or  Solo. 
--6--;  .    r  ,       -1       -TT 


1  O    wand'rer,  come  to     Je-sus,  tov    ne    win  give  nmn    lesui   w  ueit?  uituot  luuu  nuu    n     le-fuge,  But 

2'  Now  lay  thy    heavy    bur  -  den   In    faith    at     Je-sus'      feet;       And  thro'    his  precious  mer-its     Now 

3.  Thy  lieart  is   sick  and  wea  -  ry,   It   longs   to      be     for  -  given  ;    Come,  walk  as     Je  -  sus  bids  thee,  Tlie 
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on     his   lov-ing    breast? 
plead  the  promise   sweet: 
way  that  leads  to    heaven ; 


The  Sav  -  ior  knows  thy  weakness, 
That  all  who  come  re  -  pent  -  ing, 
He '11  pardon    thy    transgression, 


He  knows  thy    ev  -  ery    sin; 
Anfl    on    his    name  be  -  lieve. 
And  cleanse  thee  from  thy  siu 


Hit. 


Re/rain. 


r=^: 
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now  in  love  he  calls  thee.  Poor  wand'ring  one,  come  in. 
at  the  door  of  mer  -  cy.  His  welcome  smile  re  -  ceive. 
make  thee  his  for   -   ev  -  er,    Poor  wand'ring  one,  come      in. 


Come    in,    .    .    . 
Come    in. 


come  in. 


Poor 


m^^^m 
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POOR  WAND' RING  ONE,  GOME  IN.    Concluded. 
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wand'ring  one,  come    iii     .    .       Come  in,      .        .      come    in,    .    .     Poor  wand'ring  one     come      iiT 
come  in,  Come  in,  come  in, 
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Hymn  121.] 


THE  VOIGE  WITHIN. 

To-day,  if  ye  will  hear  his  totee,"— Psa.  xcv,  7. 


Hark!       a      whis  -   per     soft      and    low,      Lilce     the      mur 
Hark!    that    still    small    voice      a  -  gain,       Crop  -  ping,  like 

Chorus.— C7u7d     o/       sor    -    row,    child     of      sin,     Haste,    and      let         thy 


9l| 


iSai;  -  ior 


irig^iUlpi; 


9=1 


come,  thy  time    is   now, 
com  -  fort    in     thy  ear, 


At       the   feet 
Words  of  prom  • 


of 

ise 


mer  -  cy 
ev    -    er 


plead 


1/ 
ing 


bow. 
dear. 


g r 


gimiK^ 


3.  See,  his  arm  is  round  thee  thrown. 
He  would  seal  tliee  now  his  own  ; 
Time  so  precious,  time  so  brief. 
Wilt  tliou  wait  in  unbelief? 

4.  Pleading  yet— O  hear  him  say, 
Come,  behold  the  living  way"; 
Come,  by  all  my  love  for  thee, 
Now  be  reconciled  to  me. 


at    thy  heart,  Canst   thou   bid      him  thence   de  -  part  ? 
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^y//K  STILL  UNSAVED  TO-NIGHT? 


Elislm  Hoffman. 

L 3 1 0 — a ' — 


[  Hymn  122. 
T.  C.  O'Kiuie. 


1  The  ten-der  voice  of  Je  -  sus  has  of  -  ten  thrill'd  thy  heart,  Beseeching  thee  in  gentle  tones  from 
"  The  Lord  has  hxvish'd  blessings  pro-fuse  -  ly  on  thy  way,  Ten  thousand  are  the  iiier-cies  rich  he 
3   Come  "ive  thyself  to     Je  -  sus,  wlio  died    to    raasoiu  thee;  Come,  bring  thy  heart,  so  press'd  with  sin,  and 


1 • V — ^^ — , 
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all    thy  sins    to     part, 
sends  thee  day  by    day. 
he    will    set    it       free! 


*- 

\^ 

Why    do       you    all   the    call-ings     of     the    blessed       spir  -  it  slight  ?  O 
"Why  with      in  -  grat  -  i  -  tude  do       you  tlie  love    of       God    re-quitc?    O 
O       do       not   now    a-gain    the      call    of     thy   Re  -  deem-er  slight.  Per- 


9- 
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Chorus.     Slowly. 


Ritard.  N  v        w        k.  I  is        S  K 


soul,  for  whom  the  Sa  - 
soul,  for  whoin  the  Sa  - 
haps     thy    la  -  test  call 


whv  still 
why  still 
the  call 


unsav'd  to  -  night? 
unsav'd  to  -  night? 
that  comes  to  -  night. 


Why    still  un-sav'd     to-night? 
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From  Happy  Songs, 


VJHI  STILL  UNSAVED  TO-NIGHT.    Concluded. 
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-b ^'^ ■■ — T ^ 


J^-h'^— H^ 


^—0 — S — tf-L 0 — « — 0—^-0 — 0 — J-y-j_L  ,____Lt 


Why  still  unsav'd       to-night?  O    soul,    for  whom  the    Sa  -  vior  died,  Why  still    uiisav'd     to-night? 


^  ^  ^  .    .  p   p— p— p— g- 


Hymn  123.] 

T.  C.  O'K 


ROOM  ENOUGH. 


T.  C.  O'Rane. 


1.  Hasien  to  the  Gospel  Feast,  From  the  greatest  to  the  least ;  Every  one  may  be  a  guest,  "  Yet  there  is 


IS 

there  is 


l'      I'      I'      ^  ^    I;    ^    L;  ^    l^      P      ^  ^    ^      r 

Chorus.  K         ^ 


P  ^  U  P 

room  "  enough,  O  Tliere's  room  enough  for  you,  There's  room  enough  for  me;  Yes,  room  enough  for  all.Salvation's  free. 


j^zn 


-f-i 


■»^l  #•    -#- 


c^,   I     I    9  .  T  I    r — , ~ — r ' 1 r1 ' — '~i — "t' — " '~t~^ — ' — ' — t '■ r  i rr 


I       ^ 


•-«>*-< 
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A.  S.  Kleffer. 


SAY,  ARE  YOU  READY? 


\  Hymn  124. 
T.  0.  O'Kane. 

1    Should  the  Death  angel  knock  at   thy  chamber,    In     the  still  watch  of    to-night,    Say  will  your    spirit 
2.  Man    -    y     sad  spir-its  now  are     de  -  parting     In  -  to     the  world   of  despair;       Eve-ry    brief  moment 
3!  Man    -    y      re-deeined  ones  now  are  as-cending     In  -  to     tiie  mansions  of    light;    Je  -  sus     is    pleading 


z^n  Q-  'a 0 — a 1— 


■fi- 


#.      Ht  •  ^      Ht      #. ^      hJLj 

"  '_'     t-    fi    p 


-fi-tt-, -tH^ — s — V — s — ^^'^ ^^r-^.—'^—Tr-^-^J^—^ ^"^—^r-*' — N — s — N r 

iW-Q P— IP Ip — H? — i4^«-:— tfP — « ^ 1 «— Hh \-^-W — '—i 1 1 1 •-hJ-T-*^ — ^ ^ — F 


pass    in  -  to    torment.  Or     to     the  land   of     de  -  light? 
brings  your  doom  nearer;  Sinner,  O    sin  -  ner,  be  -  ware  ! 
high  up    in      glo  -  ry.  Seeking  to  save  you      to     night. 


Say    are  you    ready,     O    are    you     ready? 


9-1 


-^~\/ — ?- 


prr:^=t=tz=t=tEE'z 
t^      bJ      ^     U     P     l' 


::?v=^J 


Tf  tlie  Death  angel  J:  should  call  :1 ;  Say,are  you  ready?  O  are  you  ready?  Mercy  stands  waiting  for 

\^  \^  \>   \>   ^  \^ 


nil. 


Hymn  125.] 


THE  STRANGER  AT  THE  DOOR. 
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With  feeling. 


Revelations,  iii  20. 


T,  C.  O'Kane. 


-€- F-i — ^—^ iv-Fn K — i 

-*•■«•-••■*■  *      #      » 

1.  Be  -  hold     a    stranger     at    the  door,  He  gent-ly  knocks— has  knocked  before,  Has  waited  long 

2.  O     hive  -  ly      at  -  ti-tude— he  stands  With  melting  heart  and  loaded  hands;  O  matchless  kindn 

3.  But  will    he  prove    a  friend  inde.;d?  He    will— the  ver-y  friend  you  need;  The  friend  of  sin  - 

4.  Rise   touched  witli  gratitude  divine,  Turnout  his     en  -  e  -  my  and  thine;  That  soul  -  destroy 

5.  Ad  -  mit  him,  ere     his    an-ger  burn— His  feet,  de-part  -  ed,  ne'er   re-turn;    Ad-mithim,  or 

_^  ■0-      -0-     -0-      ■»-      ■»-      .»- 

,,  ••-■♦•-■(—        -I—       4—        4—        4— 

cST^-^  ^ — *— ,-•  — 0  — 0  — •— ,-• 0 — 0 0—r» —  h h '—rf- —  h r 1 r  r r- 


— #  - 


PSS- 

lers 


the 


wait  -  ing  stiM,  You  treat  no  oth  -  er  friend  so   ill.       O, 
and  he  shows    Tliis  matchless  kindness  to  his  foes. 
Yes,    't  is    he,    With  garments  dyed  on  Calvary, 
monster,  sin.    And  let    the  heavenly  Stranger  in. 
hour's  at  hand,  You    '11      at    Ai*  door  rejected  stand. 

}  -  ^' ' — 0 — *-a — ^— h+— ^  — ^ — - 


let  the  dear  Sa  -  vior  come  in,  He  '11 

come  in. 


!  cleanse  the  heart  from  sin  ;  O,  keep  him  no  more,  out  at  the 

from  sin ; 

I 

tn  S.^.0.—        Jr-^-*—^-0-  P  _.-#- 

:--" ft—: \j—^-'^-V I ^ 1 F^— ^— ' 


door.  But  let  the  dear  Savior  come 
— 0 — r0-' 


come  in. 


t^ 
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Annie  Cuuiinings. 

JSarnestly. 


WHO  IS  READY? 

"  Oo  work  to-day  in  my  vineyard  "    Matt.  21  v  :  28. 


[Hymn  126. 
W.  Warren  Bcntley. 


:^=d: 


1=1: 


•2  =q=&z=q=qz=:?5-F^:iizL4=hidzz:d=:3=g:z: 


Wait-ing  is       the 

Tru  -  ly  is       tlie 

Will  the  Mas  -  ter 

Haste,  O,  lias  -  ten, 


gold-en    har-vest,  Wait-ing     is 
har-vest  plenteous,  But    the     la  - 
hold    us  guilt-less,   If       the  work 
will  -  ing  work-ers,  Swift-ly  speed 


the 
hor 
he 
the 


gold  -  en  grain,  While  the  Mas  -  ter 

-    ers    are    few.     Pray    ye  that     the 

left    un-done?    If     for   lack      of 

hours   a  -  way;  Hark-en      to       the 


^^P  -\i^ — i — I — r=6: 


— » — »-* — » 

— r— r- — p 


Ei^u^=^^3^t 


Refrain. 


*— 1--5 — 5 — ^___^_L.^ — g — g — I 0 L_^_?_^ — 0 — 0 n 


calls   forreap-ers    From  the  hill  -  side      and  the  plain!  Who     is    will-ing? 
Lord    of    har-vest  Send  forth  workmen  tried  and  true. 

la  -  bor  per  -  ish    Pre-cious  souls    we  might  have  won? 
Mas-ter's  warning,  "  Work  ye  wliile  'tis  called    to  -  day." 


who     is    read  -  y  ? 


— pi r- 

— 1-» — * — f— — ^- 


:^= 


S      I  s 


1 —0 g— ' 0 — '~O-^—0—« 0-^~>-0---0 — 0 0 — L  0 % SI LL 


TT       TT       ^ 

Who  will  go  and  work    to  -  day  ?  See   the  gol-den  har-vest  waiting;  Who  will  bear  the  sheaves  away  ? 


-Er— ; ,^i=Ec=i5=[:=±ziE ^^z:z= F azztzzzzcziEi ?-=ri--=L  tfc 


Hymn  127.] 


Annie  Cummlngs. 


COMING  TO  THE  FOUNTAIN. 

"  With  Thee  is  thefuunlain  o/li/e.—VfiA.  xxxvi ; 

-^— 1 — ^-^-^ — N— 1^  ^-  I  j — ^- 
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W.  Warren  Bentley. 


iEta^.^=ES=fc 


1  We  are  coining  lo  Iho  fountain.  We  are  kneeling  at  its  brink  ;  From  its  pure  and  living  walers  Je.sus  snys  we 

2  vVeareconiingtotliefouniaiuFlowingfresliandclearandfree-.Wearecoming,  blessed  Savior,  bringing  Jill  we 
s'  We  are  coming  now  to  Jesus,   We  liave  nowliere  else  lo  go,  And  we  know  he  will  receive  us,  For  his  word  h;is 


^ff_^e_^— «— 


-^— ^— r»— *— «!-g- 


^— >- 


?— t:=i 


■|4 '/ZZ^l-/—  Y r^ \» »— g— »• 


REFB{Ai:« 


.       f*^      .    1         1st      _ 

-  -A — " 1 — 1--1 — he — « — *-»-2 — 


-.^-.- 


>-+ 


P^-v 


-*— r^ 


too  may  drinli 
have  to  Ihee. 


f  We  are  coming  to  the  fountain,  For  we  know  there  yet  is  room 


t  Koom  for  every  one  that  tliirsteth,  {omit 


]Aud  the  Savior  bids  us  come, 


Hymn  128 

Auii.iIIambriffht. 

1  Who  will  go  and  work  for  Jesus 
In  His  vineyard  day  by  day? 
Who  witli  willing  hands  nre  ready 
Now  to  bear  the  slieaves  away? 

2  He  is  calling  now  for  reapers, 
But  the  laborers  are  few  : 
Who  will  volunteer  with  Jesus, 
Hand  in  hand  this  work  to  do? 

3  See  the  fields  already  wliitened, 
Harvest  time  is  almost  past ; 
Hasten  qnick  and  do  not  linger. 
Come  for  ilay  is  waning  fast. 


Tune.— Who  is  Ready  7 

4  Soon  night's  shades  will  be  upon  us, 
Time  for  work  will  then  be  o'er; 
In  the  glorious  sunshine  labor. 
Till  there's  work  to  do  no  more. 

5  He  will  waiies  fully  pay  you. 
You  will  lal)or  not  in  vain 
If  you  heed  his  voice  and  calling. 
To"  I  he  fields  of  golden  grain. 

6  Who  will  now  go  work  for  Jesus 
TryiiiK  precious  souls  to  win  ? 
Wiio  will  for  the  Loid  of  Harvest 
Lead  them  from  the  paths  of  sin? 


124  I'VE  BEEN  REDEEMED. 

Music  as  sung  by  Donavln's  Tennesseeans. 


[  Hymn  129. 
Words  by  T.  0.  O'K. 


i=J=Eizr:tt:tii>^ESdz.-*~*'J=Efzi:«==*=^itEi;J=il:LEj.fc»;j}S-t].; 

1    fje-sus    thy  precious  blood    a-lone  The  sin  -  ner    can       re -deem; 

■^-  j  For  all  our   sin    and  guilt     a-tone,  [oniil, J      And  make  en-tne  -  ly    clean. 

o    I  For  all  the  fountain        of  thy  blood    Is    flowing    night      and     day, 

^-  (And  they  who  sin  li  beneath  its  flood  [omit J      Wash  all  their  sins    a   -way. 

o    (  Come  to  this  crimson    flowini;  tide,    O      wea  -  ry     sin  -  sick      soul! 

^-  icome,  have  the  precious  blood  applied,  [omit ]      And    it    will  make  you  whole. 

,    f  And  when  we  reach  "  the  sli in iiit,' shore''  Amid  the  blood-washed  throng  ; 
4.|. 


^-  I  We  '11  praise  the  Lamb  forcver-more,  [omit J      And  this  shall  be    our    song: 

r     r     s  *••  I         I  '  III 


—I — ^h 

Chorus 


¥-- 


-2d.- 


I 

I  've  been  re-deemed,  I  've  been  redeemed,  I  'vebeen  redeemed,  I  've  been  redeemed,  Been  washed  in  the  blood  of 

the  Lamb. 


t'  ?  ^  ^ 


i^  t^  i/  ^ 


^st: 


,5^    - 


2d- 


Been  redeemed  bv  the  blood  of  the  Lamb Been  redeemed  by  the  blood  of  the  Lamb. ..That  flowed  on  Calvary. 


i*'    w 


-  F"    r J  -  I- 


Hymn  130.] 


LINGER  NO  LONGER. 
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1 

p.  C.  O'K. 

— ^ ~T J^" 

H 

— j"— 1,^-^ ^- 

N — - 

Theme  from  T.  E.  Perkins. 

feS 

—A ^ — A 

— * — -*— V— 5- 

— jL- 

=^ 

^1- 

^  •  ^  '  ^ — J 

^ — ; — d m S- 

— 

-4~ — ^^ 
-0 «— 

^=^=^ 

1— 

1         ^- 

^-^-j— 

- 

1       1- 

2. 
■i. 

0 ^_! tl 

Come,  need  -  y 
Come,  come  to 
Come,  come  to 
Come,  t'oine  lo 

0 

sin- 
Je  - 

Je  - 
Je  - 

■0- 

— « * — 1— 

-#■        -0- 

uers,    Je   - 
sus,     An  - 
s\]s,     Deal 
sus.      All 

sus  is  wait  -  ing, 
gels  are  wait  -  ing, 
friends  are  wait-ing, 

tilings  are  read  -  y, 

zn_^ 0— 

Wait-  ing 
Wait-  ing 
Wait  -  ing 
Read  -  y 

•♦•        -0- 

±-0 JZ 

to    give 
to    bear 
to    greet 
for  your 

you    peace  with 
tlie    news       a    - 
you      in      their 
re   -  turn      to    - 

in  ; 
bove, 
throng; 
day; 

yf^ 

1 

# 

-•— 

#— !— # » tf- 

— ^ i^ 1 i — 

— 

-1 u 

-^ !a — 

1 1 

7 ts i— 

0 

U 1 

-f ^ \ ' 

1 1 

; 

r^  4 

-1 ? "'^ 

-t- 

—r — ' 

' — 

— 'g) ti — ^ ^— 

^ 

^h-w 

— ^— h 

^ 

-1 1 

^0 0 — 

1           1 

— ^ 

1 

E 

i 


s. 


^^£ 


^ 


=^=i: 


— «■< — 

the    joys     of       par  -  doned  sin. 
a  -  gain      a         Fa   -    tlier's  love, 
with  them  the      new,    new    song, 
sal  -  va  -  tion,  while    you    may. 


Haste   to  the    Sav  -  ior.  Trust    in      his   mer  -  cy.    Taste      all 

Sin  -  ners  are    com  -  ing,  Wand'rers    re -turn -ing,  Seek   -  ing 

Hap-  py  in     Je  -   sus,  Shar  -  ing   tlieir  rapture.    Sing-    ing 

Time  fast  is     fleet -ing,  Judgment     is    hast'-ning.  Come  find 


D.  S.  Lin  -  ger       no     long  -  er,      Come  now     to       Je    -   sus,  Je 


stis      imll  save     you  —  sai'e   just      now. 


:^ 


f^ 


CIIORIT.S.     S 


Se 


«;* 


m 


Lin  -  ger     no     long  -  cr,      Come,    now  to     Je  -  sus.         Low   at     his   foot  -  stool 


C^^ — • 0-i—0 «- 


■^-  ■#.  #■    -fi- 


hum  -  bly 
-0 ^ 


bow 

A. 


^-0- 


=r=^ 


Oh 


^ 


^ 


126 


Albert  Midlnne. 


REVIVE  THf  WORK. 


—^—r^- 


"\ 


[  Hymn  131. 


E.  S.  Lorenz. 


vivo    thy  work,  O  Lord!  Thy    might -y    ;irin    make  bare;      Speak    with  the  voice  that 

vlve    tliy  work,  O  Lord!  Dis    -    tiub  tliis  sleep    of       deatli;    Quick  -  en     tlie  smold'ring 

Vive,  tliy  work,  O  Lord!  Ex     -     alt    thy    jjre  -  cious  name,     And,         by     the    Ho  -  ly 

Vive    tliy  work,  O  Lord!  And      give    re  -  fresh  -  ing  sliowers;  Tlie         glo  -  ly    sliall   be 


wakes  the    dead,  And  make  tlie    peo-ple    hear, 

em    -   bers    now    By  thy     al-might  -  y   breath. 

Ghost,  our     love    For  thee    and  tliine  in  -  flame, 

all       tliine  own,    The  bless-ing,  Lord,  be     ours. 


li^illl 


re  -  Vive, 


- ,f--tf-^^ 


r— I *-- 

work,  O  Lord  !    Re- 


^^ 


E*=^=^=^==3= 


'__j__ 


— ij^ — p — I ! — — I — «— F-^ — J — J — ^— P-« — o-^ — T^ — ' 

T— tf-S-F-,» — * — * — *-F-° — j — ^ — g-F-tf — # — 0 — g 


Vive  thy  work,  O    Lord ! 


The 


lo  -  ry  shall    be 
A- 


— i —  'I — 

all  thine  own.  The  bless  -  ing,  Lord,  be     ours. 


Pkaisk  OfPcU, 


by  iicrniisaion. 


r— u- 


->/ 


•►n;^ 


Hymn  132.] 


BENDING  AT  THE  CROSS. 


=4 

127 


Rev.  J.  Parker. 


^   h 


S.  J.  Tall,  by  permission. 


:«i=i:d: 


—  ^ — t—^a— — # ^g — tf — « •— L*::^ — 0 — 0 — S— tj J— =:^z:biizjzij^i:f_ 

1.  The  blood,  the  blood  is      all    my  plea,    Nor  should  a     sin  -  ner    wonder,     For     Kuilt  -  v    stain 
^- ri^y  ,<r"P'.   .^^^y,'^,^^^,  ^''    i'»»neth    o'er,    Witlijoy     ce  -  les  -  tial  brimming:  On  Avines     of    love 
3.  Tlie  blood,  the  blood  is      all    my  song,      I    have     no   bliss  without     it;      From  ev  -  ery  stain 


:i^—M- 


aiid 
I 

it 


g-!— I 


k^— C| p ^ — C-n 1' — P — t^- 


_js_^ 


Chorus. 


MmmmM^^^^mm^m^ 


stinging  pain  Had  torn  my  heart  a  -  sun-der! 
soar  a  -  bovo,  His  hal  -  le  -  lu-jahs  hymning, 
makes  me  clean,  My  life    and  lip  shall  shout  it. 


But  now  I'm  bending  at 
And  still  I'm  bending  at 
And     still     I'm    bending    at 


the  cross, 
the  cross, 
the         cross, 


«-  g— • 


:=t=t= 


^i^^^^m^^^^^^^^^^ 


Washiii;^    in  the  crimson    tide,  And  cleansed,  I  tar-ry    at    the  fountain.  Opened  in  my  Savior's    .side 

^   ^   ^  ^  ,  •   « 

0 — a — 0—0 j__^ — 1.(2_ 

9ig=?3E^^^; 


=|!=»=hr==rzz4sziz2izrz:iii=c:z:it:=L  ^i:E=:E=iit=-='=ir=irz:Fg:H  f: 


-^-a-*^- 
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JESUS  ALONE  CAN  SAVE  ME. 


[Hymn  133. 


Rev.  E.  A.  Hoffman 


T.  C.  O'Kane. 


1.  Not  an  -  y  works  that    I       may    do,    Hovv-ev  -  er  good,  and  pure,  and  true.  Can  my    un 

2.  My  sias  may  pierce  my  anguished  heart.  Until  the   burning  tears  shall  start ;  But  tears  can 
2.  "i'is  Christ  a-lone  wlio  saves  Irom  sin  ;    His  blood  alone  can  maiie  me  clean,  He     on  -  ly 

-» e — *— ,-• — "f^ — » — « — , 0.    '^  "^ 


— ^ — ^- 

-  worthy 
nev  -  er 
can  brini 


:t=:: 


-r—t^ 


:fc-^:^-- 


Chorus. 


^^— #^g— « — *— >-#— « 1 — '—0—* — L  ,_._^_^_*_  ^_c^_n — ,_r^_^^_^_p g — 


heart  re  -  now.  No  !  Je-sus  alone  can  save  me. 
peace  ira-part.  No!  Je-sus  alone  can  save  me. 
peace  within.  Yes!  Je-sus  alone  can  save  me. 

^  "      -      -      -       ^. ^ 


Je  -  sus  alone  can    save  me ;    Jesus,  who  slied  liis 


9 


blood  for       me. 


a  -  lone       can 


From  my  sin. 

Save    me  from    my     sin. 


Hymn  134.] 


CLING  TO  THE  MIGHTY  ONE. 


Win.  W.  Bentley. 


129 


-* 9 0 ^ ^ 0 — \-g ^-= « »-- =- 

-* 0 « c^—. — ^ & — 1-5 0 5 v-\- 


1.  Cling  to  the      Miglily      One,  L'liiig  Tu    Uiy   grief;      Cling    to   the    Ho    -    iy  One— He  gives  re  -  lii-l: 

2.  Cling  to  the     Saving     One,  Cling  in  tliy  woe;      Cling    to   the    Loving  One,  Throngh  all  be  -  low 

3.  Cling  to  the    Bleeding  One,  Cling  to  his    .side;      Cling  to    the     Ris-enOne,    In  Him  a -bide: 


:|=t: 


-y- 


-i*=^ 


■^-^ 


Cling    to     the  Graeions  One,  Cling  in    thy    pain.    Cling    to 
Cling  to    the  Paid'ning  One,  He  speaketh  peace;  Cling  to 


the  Faithful  One,    He    will     sus   -    tain, 
the  Healing  One,  Anguish    shall     cease. 


Cling  to     the  Coinina:  One,    Hope  shall  a  -  rise  ;    Cling  to       the  Reigning  One,  Joy  lights  thine  eyes. 


^-^- 


Hymn  135.] 

Rer.  T.  H.  Martin. 


COME  TO  THE  SAVIOR, 


Tune. 


1  Come  to  the  Savior,  O  do  not  delay. 
Hasten,  O  sinner,  to  Jesns  to-day ; 
Now  is  the  season  of  mercy  and  grace, 
Follow  the  Master,  and  run  in  the  race. 

2  Laden  with  guilt,  thy  Redeemer  he'll  be, 
Pardon  and  comfort  lie'll  give  unto  thee; 
Come  unto  Jesus,  and  lean  on  his  breast. 
Finding  in  him  thy  salvation  and  rest. 


-Cling  to  tlie  Mighty  One. 

3  Turn  from  the  world  with  Its  pleasures  so  gay, 
Empty  and  vain— they  will  soon  pass  away  ; 
Ciive  unto  Jesus  the  love  of  thy  heart. 
Choosing,  like  Mary,  the  wise,  belter  part. 

4  Bearing  the  cross,  till  thy  .journey  is  run. 
Faithful  and  true,  till  thy  labor  is  done,  [wear, 
Freed   fiom    lliy  toils,  a  bright  crown  thou  shalt 
Safe  with  the  Lord,  thou  his  glory  shalt  share. 


130 


THE  BLOOD  IS  ALL  MY  PLEA. 


[  Hymn  136. 


Louis  Eisenbise. 


Jno.  R.  Sweney. 


;g4-— Hrj-^j-i-#— ^--#-Ezg:=z=gzS-E*z^^g=S-Ezg:i=^ig=E 


1.  To  Je  -  sus'  blood    I       owe 

2.  I  wandered    far  from  God, 

3.  I       looked,    and    lo!      I       saw 

4.  How      hap  -  py    now  my    lot, 


±_: 5 — 5 5_t_tZ 


My  soul's  su-prem-est  good ; 
The  road  was  rough  and  wild  ; 
The      blood  -  besprinkled    door, 


It  brought  redemption 
I  call'd,  and  Je  -  sus 
'Twas     o  -  pen,     and    I 


I've    found  my  long-sought  rest;       The    blood,  the  blood  my 


Chorus. 


down      to    me,       It  led 

ans-v'ring    said:  "Come    un 
has  -  tened    in.        To         wan 
on     -     ly    plea,      Makes    me 

s  *^        ^ 


m. 


me  up  to 
to  me,  my 
der  forth  no 
se  -  rene  -  ly 


God. 
child.' 
more, 
blest. 


The    blood     is 


all 


my    plea,      The 


-H^-H- 


I     h   ^  ^    ^   1 


blood    is       all    my  need. 


m 


i2=t: 


^ 


The   blood    of     Je  -  sus    cleanseth   me,    His    blood     is     life    in  -  deed. 


-r— r— J 


-V — V—^V- 


r- r- m     ~\'  '"^0 — ' ^ m — T 


From  Gems  op  Phaise,  by  permii 


Hymn  137.]  /  HEAR  THY  WELCOME  VOICE 

"Hallowed  Sougs,"  by  permissiou 
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Rer.  L.  Hnrtsougli. 


1.  Iliear  thy  welcome  voice  That  calls  me,  Lord,  to  thee,  Forcleausiug  in  thy  precious  blood  That  flowed  on  Calvary. 


CHORUS. 


SE^^: 


— « « — cj-; — « — s — J — c^ ^m 


:S=S= 


=8==g=tJ-j 


nil 


I  am  coming.  Lord  !  Coming  now  to  ihee  !  Wash  me,  cleanse  me  in  the  blood  That  flowed  on  Calvary, 

-JBn    -jE'    -^    'Sl'     -£:  ■  '^ 


:|B=^CZ|«Z 


'T  is  Jesus  calls  me  on 
To  perfect  faith  and  love, 
To  perfect  hope,  and  peace,  and  trust, 
For  earth  and  heaven  above. 


-V — ^— Fp — F| jK" — t*" — "-Fg — I* — I 1 — -R* — I* — I*- 


3  And  he  the  witness  gives. 
To  loyal  hearts  and  fiee. 

That  every  promise  is  fulfilled, 
If  faith  but  brings  the  plea. 


4  All  hail,  atoning 

All  hail,  redeeming  grace  ! 
All  hail  the  gift  of  Christ  the  Lord! 

Our  strength  and  righteousness. 


Prom  Songs  op  Devotion,  by  permission  of  Biglow  &  Main. 

Fanny  J.  Crosby. 


P^SS  ME  NOT. 


CHORUS. 


W.  11.  Doaiie. 


igUillp 


:| 1 


Ips^ii 


138.]  I 

1  Pass  me  not,  O  gentle  Savior,  Hear  my  humble  cry  ; 
While  on  others  thou  art  smiling.  Do  not  pa.ss  me  by. 

2  Let  me  at  a  throne  of  mercy  Find  a  sweet  relief ; 
Kneeling  there  in  deep  contrition,  Help  my  unbelief. 

Chorus. — Savior,  Savior,  hear  my  humble  cry  ; 


3  Trusting  only  in  thy  merit.  Would  I  seek  thy  face ; 
Heal  my  wounded,  broken  spirit.  Save  me  by  thy  grace, 

4  Thon,  the  spring  of  all  my  comfort,  More  than  life  tome; 
Whom  have  1  on  earth  beside  thee?  Whom  in  heaven 

[but  thee? 
While  on  others  thou  art  calling.  Do  not  pass  me  by. 


"/ 
-^h*- 
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MY  ALL  TO  THEE. 


Harersral. 


[  Hymn  139. 
T.  C.  O.Kaiie. 


(■  I      briiii;  my  si;is  to      tliee, 
(Thai,  all  may  cleaii.sed  be, 


Tlie  sins    I    cannot     count, 1 
In      thy  once  opened   fount;  I 


I    bring  them,  Savior,  all    to  thee,  The 


2  My  heart  to  thee  I  bring, 
The  liearL  1  can  not  read  ; 

A  laithless,  wand'ring  tiling — 
An  evil  lieart  indeed; 

I  bring  it,  8avior,  now  to  thee. 


4  My  joys  to  thee  I  bring, 
Tlie  joys  Ihy  love  has  given, 

That  each  may  be  a  wing 
To  lift  me  nearer  heaven. 

I  bring  them,  Savioi-,  all  to  thee, 


That  tixed  a  ud  laitliful  it  may  be.  Who  liast  procured  them  all  for  me. 


cj:-g— i — \ — ! 

.^y  -ff J » ! 


3  I  bring  my  grief  to  thee, 
The  grief  I  can'  not  tell, 

No  words  shall  needed  be. 
Thou  knowesi  all  so  well; 

I  bring  the  sorrow  laid  on  me, 

O  sufTering  Savior  !  all  to  thee. 


Charles  Wesley. 


THE  TRAVELER  UNKNOWN. 


5  j\ry  life  I  biing  to  thee, 
I  would  not  be  my  own  ; 

O  Savior,  let  me  be 
Thine,  ever  thine  alone. 

My  heart,  my  life,  my  all,  I  bring, 

To  thee,  my  Savior  and  my  Kiiu 


[  Hymn  140. 
T.  C.  O'K. 


1.  Come,  O  thou  traveler  unknown.  Whom  still  I  liold  but  can  not  see  ;  My  company    lie  -    fore  is  gone, 

2.  I      need  not  tell  thee  who    I  am  ;  My     sin  :ind  mis-e    -    ry  declare  ;  Thyself  hast  ciilled  me  by  my  name 

3.  In    vain  thou  strugglest  to  get  free  ;  I     never  will  unloose  my  hold:  Art  thou  the  Man  that  died  forme' 


THE  TRAVELER  UNKNOWN.    Concluded. 


!3;j 


♦\ 


And    I    am  left    a  -  lone    with  thee 
Look  on  thy  hands  and  lead  it  there 
Tlie   se-cret  of   tliy    love  nn-fold 


ee:  With  tliee  all  night  I  mean  to  stay,  And  wrestle  till  tlie  break  of  day. 

:  But  wlio,  1  asl;  tliee,  who  art  llion  ?  Tell  lue  Ihv  lumie,  and  tell  nie  now 

Wrestling,  1  will  not    lei  tliee  go,  Till     I      thy'name,  thy  nature  know. 


Hymn  141.] 


ALAS!  AND  DID  MY  SAVIOR  BLEED. 


J.  Vail. 


A  -las!    and  did    my    Bav-ior  bleed,  And  did  my 

Would  he  de-vole  that  sa-credhead 

2.  Was  it      for    crimes  that  I  had  done    He  groaned  upon  the 

A  -  inaz-lng      pit-  y  !  grace  unknown  ! 

D.  C.  Yes,  Je  -  sus     died  /or       all  mankind,  Bless  God,  sal  -  I'a  ■  iion's  free 


Sov'reigu  die  ? 
tree  ? 


For  such    a   worm  as       I  ? 
And  love   be  -  youd  de  -  gree. 


_^_ 


CHOKl'S 

,     -\ fN 


'i  Well  might  the  sun  in  darkness  hide, 
And  shut  his  glories  in, 
When  Christ,  the  mighty  Maker,  died 
For  man,  lue  creature's,  sin. 

4  Thus  might  I  liide  my  blushing  face 

While  Ills  dear  cross  appears; 
Dissolve  my  lieart  in  thankfulness. 
And  melt  niiue  eyes  to  tears. 

5  But  drops  of  grief  can  ne'er  repay 

The  debt  of  love  I  owe  : 
Here,  Ijf>rd,  I  give  myself  away, 
'Tis  all  that  1  can  do. 


T"- 
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WHOSOEVER  WILL  MAY  COME. 

"IVie  Spirit  and  the  Bride  say,  come." 
L 


I  Hymn  142. 


T.  C.  O'Kane. 


--N- 


1 — « — i-S 


1.  Come,  ye  sinners,  poor  und  needy, Weak  and  wounded,  sick  and  sore,     Je  -  su.s  ready  stands  to  save  you, 

2.  Now  ye  needy,  come  and  welcome,  God's  free  bounty  glo  -  ri  -  l"y,  Tiue  belief,  and  true  repentance- 

3.  Let  not  conscience  make  you  linger.  Nor  of  fitness     fond  -  ly     dream,  All  the  fitness     he     re-quiretli, 

4.  Uome,  ye  weary,    heav  -  y  laden.  Bruised  and  mangled  by  tlie  fall,       If     you    tarry    till  you're  better, 

■r-     ■•-      i^^  1      ■*■  .    -     -    ■»-  _    i2- 
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V- 
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Full     of     pit  -  y,    love,  and  power.  He     is   a  -  ble,    he      is    a  -  ble.    He    is     willing,  doubt  no  more; 
Every  grace  that  brings  you  nigh—  Without  money,  without  money,  Come  to    Jesus  Christ  and  buy  ; 

Is     to     feel  your  need  of   him.    This  he  gives  you,  this  he  gives  you, 'Tis  the  Spirit's  glim'ring  beam  : 
You  will  nev  -  er  come  at     all.      Not  the  riehteous,  not  the  righteous,  Sinners  Jesus    came  to     call; 


Whosoever,  whosoever,  Wbosoever  will  may  come.  "  Whosoever,'''  saith  the  Spirit,  Witli  the  Father  and  the  Son, 
D.  C.  "  Whosoev  -  er.'"  sinner  hear  it,  Wfiosoei^  -  er  ivill  may  come. 


•*-  ■•-  ■♦--/9- 


Hymn  143.1 

Rev.  W.  H.  Burrell. 


WONDERFUL  GRACE. 


1.  'Tis  grace  !  'tis  grace  !  'tis 

2.  'Tis  grace  !  'tis  gi'ace  !  'tis 

3.  'Tis  grace  !  'tis  grace  !  'tis 

4.  'Tis  grace  !  'tis  grace  !  'tis 


wonder- fnl  grace!  Tliis  great  salva- tioii     brings;   The   soul  deliver  -  ed 
wonder  -  ful  grace  !  Wliicli  saves  the  soul  from  sin ;  Tlie     power  of    rising 
wonder  -  ful  grace  !  Its  streams  are  full  and    free;      Are    flowing    now    for 
wonder  -  ful  grace  !  Which  bears  the  soul  a  -  bove  ;    The  light  which  gleams 


\         N 

cllOKirs. 1 
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of     its     load,  In     sweetest    rapture     sings. 

Tis    g 

race      .    .    . 

'Tis  grace!    .'   .    . 

e  -  vil    slays,  And  reigns  supreme  within.          ' 

Tis    wonderful  grace 

!  'tis  wonderful  grace,    Wonderful, 

all  the  race  ;  They  e  -  ven    flow  to       me. 

from  Jesus'  face  Is  rapture,  peace  and  love. 
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grace!    .    .    .        'Tis  grace!    .    .    .    'tis 
wonderful,  wonderful  grace!  'Tis  wonderful  grace!  'tis  wonderful  grace,  Flowing  still,  freely  for  me. 
■0--0--0--0--0--0--0--0--0--0-  SSS  '     ^ 
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Ofpebing,  by  permission 
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REDEEMED.  tHymnl44. 

"  Behold  the  Lamb  of  God."  T,  c.  O'Kaiic. 


-*^#-?^+^— a/— « 


1.  O  sing    of    Jesus,  "LambofGod, "Who  ctied  on  Cal-vai-y,         And    for     a  ransom  shed  his  blood,  For 

2.  O  wondrous  power  of  love  divine!  So  pure,  so  lull,  so  free  !      It       reaches   out  to    all    mankind,  Eni- 

3.  All  glory  now  to  Christ  the  Lord  And  evermore  shall  be;     He  hatli  redeemed  a  world  from  sin,  And 


>< 


P    I     i 


Refrain. 


v=^- 


you  and  even   me. 

braces     even  me. 

ransomed  even  m.e. 


I'm    re  -  deemed,  I'm  re  -  deemed,    Thro'  the  blood  of    the  Lamb  that  was 

I'jii  redeemed,  I'm  redeemed,  Thro'  the  blood  of  the  Lamb,  of    the 


,——-^— , 1 ^ »-'-9. 9 — 


-h— l^- 
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slain,  I'm  re  -  deemed,  I'm   re  -  deemed,  Hal-le  -  lu  -  jah     nnto     his    name. 

Lamb  that  was  slain,  I'm  redeemed,  I'm  redeemed, 
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CLEANSING  FOUNTAIN. 
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[Omit  in  Rep.  &  D.  C] 


Hymn  145.] 

1  There  is  a  fount  jiiii  filled  vvitli  blood, 
Drawn  Iioin  lininaiiuer.s  veins, 

And  sinners,   plunged   beneath    that 
Lose  all  their  gniliy  stains.      [flood, 

2  Dear  dying   Lamb,  tliy   precious 
Sliall  never  lose  its  power,        [blood 

Till  all  the  ransomed  Church  of  God 
Be  saved  to  sin  no  more. 


Words  by  Mrs.  Phcebe  Palmer. 
146. J        ('Ieaiisiii|3^  Wave. 

1  Oh,  now  1  see  the  crimson  wave, 
Tne  fountain  deep  and  wide  ; 

Jesus,  my  Lord,  mighty  to  save, 
Points  to  his  wounded  side.  . 

Chorus. 
The  cleansing  stream,  1  see,  I  see  ! 

I  plunge,  and,  oh,  it  eleanseth  me  ! 
Oh,  praise  the  Lord  !  it  eleanseth  me; 

It  cleauseth  me— yes,  eleanseth  me. 

2  I  see  the  new  creation  rise, 
I  hear  the  speaking  blood ; 

It  speaks  !  polluted  nature  dies  ! 
Sinks 'ueath  the  cleansing  flood. 

Chorus. 

3  I  rise  to  walk  in  heaven's  own  light, 
Above  the  world  of  sin,  [white, 

With  heart  made  pure  and  garments 
And  Christ  enthroned  within. 

Chorus. 

4  Amazing  grace!  'tis  heaven  below 
T<i  feel  the  blood  applied  ; 

And  .Jesus,  only  Jesus,  know. 
My  Jesus  crucified.    Chokus. 


frecions  Fuuntain. 

oE'er  since,  by  faith,  I  saw  the  stream 

Thy  flowing  wounds  supply, 
Redeeming  love  has  been  my  theme, 

And  shall  be  till  1  die. 
4  When  this  poor  lisping, stammering 

Lies  silent  in  the  grave,  [tongue 

Then  in  a  nobler,  sweeter  song, 

I  'U  sing  thy  power  to  save. 


5  Lord,  I  believe  thou  hast  iirepared 
(Unworthy  thougli  I  bej 

For  me  a  blood-bought  free  reward, 
A  golden  harp  lor  me'. 

6  'Tis  strung,  and  tuned  for  endless 
And  formed  by  |>ower  divine,  [years. 

To  sound  in  God  the  Father's  ears, 
No  other  name  but  thiue. 


Mrs.  J.  F.  Knapp,  by  peiniission. 


CLEANSING  WAVE. 


[Omit  in  Repeat.    .    ] 
n-^-r» — a — m—*-r^ — - 
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CHORDS. 

zslit: 


[Omit  in  Repeat.    .    .   ]  •"•"" 


Peace  ill  Kelievi 


Hymn  147.] 

1  Jesns.  to  thee  I  now  can  fly. 
On  whom  my  help  is  laid ; 

Oppressed  by  sins,  I  lift  mine  eye. 
And  see  the  shadows  fade.   Chorus. 

2  P>elieving  on  my  Lord,  I  flnd 
A  sure  and  present  aid  ; 

On  thee  alone  my  constant  mind 
Be  every  moment  stayed.    Chorus. 


^^-'^- 
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nST. 


3  W'liute'er  in  me  seems  wise,  or  good. 
Or  strong,  I  here  disclaim  ; 

I  wash  my  garments  in  the  blood 
Ol  the  atoning  Lamb.    Chorus. 

4  Jesus,  my  strength,  my  life,  my  rest. 
On  Ihee'will  \  depend. 

Till  summoned  to  the  mariiage-feast. 
When  faith  in  sight  shall  end.  Ciio. 
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FOLLOWING  THE  SAVIOR. 


'■\ 


T.  C. 


[  Hymn  148. 
O'Kane. 


1.  Sav  -  ior,     I      fol-low  on,     Giiid-ed       by    thee, 

2.  Riv-  en    the  lock  for  me,    Thirst  to    re  -  lieve, 

3.  Sav  -  ior      I     loug  to  walli  Ev  -  er      witli  thee; 

.mi.  J. 


"^mws^wi 
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E^= 
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See  -  iug    not  yet  the  hand  That 
I\Ian  -  na  from  heaven  falls  Fresh 
Led    by    thy  guid-ing  hand  Ev    - 


leadeth  me; 
ev  - ery  eve; 
er     to     be, 


it^ta; 


iiiii 


Hushed  be  my  lieart  and  still,  Fear  I     no  further    ill,      On  -  ly        to  meet  thy  will  My  will  shall  be. 
Nev  -  er       a    want  severe    Caus-eth    my  eye    a    tear,    But   thou   art  whisp'ring  near,  "Only  be-lieve." 

Con  -  stantly  near  tliy  side,  Quickened  and  pu-ri  -  fled,   Liv-lng      for  him  who  died  Freely  for     me. 

I  I 
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LAMB  OF  CALVARY. 
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Hymn  149.] 

1  My  faith  looks  up  to  thee, 
Thon  Lamb  of  Ciilvary, 

Savior  divine  ; 
Now  hear  me  wliile  I  pray. 
Take  all  my  guilt  away. 
Oil,  let  we  from  this  day 
Be  wholly  thine. 


s;r:i#_*_|-«z»r2^rct= 
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2  Maj'  thy  rich  grace  impart 
Strength  to  my  fainting  heart; 

My  zeal  inspire ; 
As  thou  hast  died  for  me, 
Oh,  may  my  love  to  tliee 
Piiri\  warm  and  cliangeless  be, 

A  living  flro. 


3  While  life's  dark  mnzc  I  tread, 
And  griefs  around  me  spread. 

Be  tliou  my  Guide  ; 
Bid  darkness  turn  to  day, 
Wijie  sorrow's  tears  away, 
Nnr  let  me  ever  stray 
From  thee  aside. 


r 
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Hymn  150.] 

Col.  S.  S.  Fisher. 


THE  WAY,  TRUTH,  AND  LIFE. 


^E 


^^^C=5==q 


T.  C.  O'Kane. 
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1.  Coine,  brother,  Je  -  sus  saitli,    I       am    the    way  ; 

2.  Here  rest,  theu,  troubled  heart,  I    am    the    truth  ; 

3.  Fear  not  the  gloomy    vale,       I       am    the    life; 

ttU — I 1 ^ » « 1« — 5 ia_:_ig 10 —       '■ ■', 


Here  And  the  heavenly  path,  I 
Peace  let  my  truth  impart,  I 
My    woi-d  can  nev-er    fail,        I 


am 
am 
am 


the    way ; 
the    truth ; 
the    life; 
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Earth,  sin,  and  sorrow  flee,    Glo  -  ry    and  gladness  see.      Let  me    your  pattern  be,        I      am    the  way. 
Sin's  heavy  debt     is  paid,    No  more  shall  doubt  invade.  Bright  hopes  shall  never  fade,  I  am    the  truth. 
And  tho'  the  night  come  on.  Soon  shall  the  shades  be  gone.  Soon  will  the  morning  dawn,  I  am  the  life. 
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[The  above  beautiful  hymn  was  found  among  tlie  papers  of  tlie  late  Col.  S.  S.  Fisher.     It  had  never  been  transcribed  from  the 
original  draft,  and  is  now  for  the  first  time  published.— Extract  from  Cincinnati  Gazette.] 


Hymn  151.] 

1  Nearer,  my  God,  to  thee, 

Nearer  to  tliee! 
E'en  tho'  it  be  a  cross 

That  ralsetli  me, 
Still  all  my  song  shall  be, 
Nearer,  my  God,  to  thee, 

Nearer  to  thee. 


Nearer,  my  <xod,  to  Thee. 


2  Tho'  like  a  wanderer, 
The  sun  gone  down. 

Darkness  comes  over  me 
My  rest  a  stone. 

Yet  in  my  dreams  I'd  be. 

Nearer,  my  God,  to  tliee, 
Nearer  tojhee. 


3  There  let  my  way  appear 
Steps  unto  heaven ; 

All  that  thou  sendest  me. 
In  mercy  given  ; 

Angels  to  lieckon  me, 

Nenrer,  my  God,  to  thee, 
Nearer  to  thee. 


4  Or.  if  on  Joyful  wing, 

Cleaving  the  skj', 
Sun,  moon,  and  stars  forgot, 

Upward  1  fly. 
Still  all  my  song  shall  be. 
Nearer,  my  God,  to  thee, 

Nearer  to  thee. 


Hymn  152.] 

1  Coaie.  thou  Almighty  Kin^ 
Help  us  tliy  Name  to  sing. 

Help  us  to  jiraise ; 
Father  all  glorious. 
O'er  all  victorious, 
Come  and  reign  over  us. 

Ancient  of  days. 


2  Come,  thou  Incarnate  Word, 
Gird  on  thy  mighty  sword. 

Our  prayer  attend  : 
Come  and  tl'.y  people  bless. 
And  give  thy  word  success  • 
Spirit  of  holiness. 

On  us  descend. 


3  Come,  Holy  Comforter, 
Tliy  sacred  witness  bear 

In  this  glad  hour  ; 
Thou  who  .\lmighiy  art, 
Now  rule  in  eveiy  heart. 
And  ne'er  from  us  depart. 
Spirit  of  power. 
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i  Thus  far  the  Lord  hath  led  mc  on— 

Thus  far  his    power    prolongs    my 

days;  [known 

And  every  evening  shall  make 
Some  fresh  memorial  of  his  grace. 

2  Much  of  my  time  has  run  to  waste, 
And  I,  perlinps,  am  near  my  home; 

But  he  forgives  my  follies  past,  [come. 
And  gives  nie  strength  for  days  to 

3  I  lay  my  body  down  to  sleep; 
Pe;ice  is  the  pillow  for  my  head  ; 

While  well-appointed  angels  keep 
Tlieir  watchful  stations  round  my 
bed. 
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Hymn  154.' 

1  Assembled  in  our  school  once  more, 
O  Lord,  thy  blessing  we  implore; 
We  meet  to  read,  and  sing,  and  pray  ; 
Be  with  us,  then,  thro'  tliis  tliy  day. 

2  Onr  fervent  prayer  to  thee  ascends 
l'"or  parents,  teachers,  foes,  &  Iriends, 
And  when  we  in  thy  house  appear, 
Help  us  to  worship  in  thy  fear. 

3  When  we  on  earth  shall  meet  no 
May  we  ai)ove  to  glory  soar,  |  more. 
And  iiraise  thee  in  more  lofty  strains, 
Wiiere  one  eternal  Sabbatli  reigns. 


RETREM.    L  M. 


Kymu  loS. 

1  Jesus,  from  whom  all  blessings  flow, 
Great  Builder  of  tliy  tUiurch  below, 
If  now  thy  Spirit  move  my  breast, 
Hear,  and  fulfill  thine  own  request. 

2  The  few  that  truly  call  thee  Lord, 
And  wait  thy  sanctifying  word. 
And  thee  tlieir  utmost  Savior  own — 
Unite  and  perfect  them  in  one. 

;]  O  let  them  all  thy  mind  express, 
Slund  forth  thy  eliosen  witnesses; 
Thy  power  unio  salvation  show. 
And  perfect  holiness  below. 
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1  I  know  that  my  Redeemer  lives— 
What  joy  the  blest  assurance  gives! 
He   lives,    lie   lives,    who   once    was 

deaii; 
He  lives,  my  everlasting  Head! 

2  He  lives,  to  liless  me  with  his  love  ; 
He  lives,  to  plead  for  me  above ; 

He  livi'S,  my  hungry  soul  to  feed; 
He  lives,  to  help  in  time  of  need. 

3  He  lives— all  glory  to  his  name; 
He  lives  my  Savior,  still  the  same  ; 
Whatioy  tlie  blest  assurance  gives,— 
I  know  iliat  my  Redeemer  lives. 


Hymn  157 

1  Thine  earthly  Sabbath,  Lord,  we 

love. 
But  there's  a  nobler  rest  above  ; 
To  that  our  lab'ring  souls  aspire, 
With  cheerful  hope  and  strong  desire. 

2  No  more  fatigue,  no  more  distress, 
Nor  sill  nor  ludl  shall  reach  the  place; 
No  sighs  shall  mingle  witli  the  songs 
Which  warlile  from  immortal  tongues. 

3  No  rude  alarms  of  rnging  foes  ; 
No  cari's  to  lireak  the  long  rejiose; 
No  niidniglit  shade,  no  clouded  sun  ; 
But  sacred,  high,  eternal  noon. 


Hymn  158. 

1  Asleep  in  Jesus!  blessed  sleep  ! 
From  which  lunie  ever  wake  to  weep; 
A  calm  and  undisturbed  repose. 
Unbroken  by  the  last  of  foes. 

2  Asleep  in  Jesus!  peaceful  rest  I 
Whoso  waking  is  supiemely. blest ; 
No  fear,  no  woe,  shall  dim  Iliat  hour, 
Which  manifests  the  Savior's  power. 

3  Asleep  in  .lesus  !  oh,  for  me 
May  such  a  bli.ssful  refuge  be  ! 
Securely  shnll  my  ashes  lie, 

And    wait    the   summons    from    on 
high. 


ROCKINGHAM, 
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Hymn  159. 

1  O  Spirit  of  the  living  God, 
111  all  tliy  pleuilnde  of  grace, 

Where'er  the  loot  of  man  haih  trod. 
Descend  on  our  apostate  race. 

2  Give  tongues  of  Are  and  hearts  of 

love, 
To  preach  the  reconciling  word  ; 
Give  power  and  unction  from  al)ove, 
Where'er  the  joyful  sound  is  heard. 

3  Baptize  the  nations;  far  and  nit;h 
Tlie  triumphs  of  the  cross  record  ; 

Tlie  name  of  Jesns  glorify 
Till  every  kindred  call  him  Lord. 


leo.     '      I 

1  \Vq  have  no  outward  righteousness, 
No  merits  or  good  works,  to  plead  ; 

We  only  can  be  savcil  by  grace  ; 
Thy  grace,  O  Lord,  is  free  indeed. 

2  Save  us  by  grace,  tliro'  faith  alone, 
A  faith  thou  must  I  liyself  impart ; 

A    faitli    thai    would    by    works     be 
sliown, 
A  faith  that  purifies  the  heart: 

3  This  is  the  faith  we  humbly  seek. 
The  faith  in  thj^  all-cleansing  blood; 

That  faith   wliich    doth    for    sinners 
O  let  it  speak  us  up  to  God  !   [speak, 


Hymn  161.  I      '        |  |^ 

1  Lord,  I  am  thine,  entirely  Ihine, 
Purchased  and  saveil  by  blood  divine; 
With  full  consent  thine  1  would  be. 
And  own  thy  sovereign  right  in  me. 

2  Thine  would  I  live— thine  would  I 
lie  thine  thror.gh  all  eternity;  [die; 
The  vow  is  past  beyond  repeal. 

And  now  I  set  the  solemn  seal. 

3  Here,  at  that  cross  where  flows  the 

blood 
That  bouglit  my  guilty  soul  for  God— 
Thee,  my  new  Master,  now  I  call. 
And  consecrate  to  thee  my  all. 


DUKE  STREET, 
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Hymn  162.  •  Hymn  163.  ^  ^^  ' 

1  Jesus  shall  reign  where'er  the  sun       1  Now,  in  a  song  of  grateful  praise. 
Doth  his  successive  journeys  run  ;  To  my  dear  Lord  mv  voice  I  '11  raise 

His  kingdom  spread  from  shore  to    With  all  his  saints  I  Ml  join  to  tell 


\-- 


sliore,  [more. 

Till  moon  shall  wax  and  wane  no 

2  From  north  to  south  tlie  princes 
To  pay  their  homage  at  his  fret;  [meet 
While    western    empires    own    their 

Lord, 
And  savage  tribes  attend  his  word. 

3  People  and  realms  of  every  tongue 
Dwell  on  his  love  with  sweetest  song, 
And  infant  voices  shall  proclaim 
Their  early  blessings  ou  his  Name. 


That  Jesns  hath  done  all  things  well. 

2  Wisdom,  and   power,   and  love  di- 

vine, 
In  all  his  works,  unrivaled  shine, 
And  force  the  wondering  world  to  tell 
That  he  alone  did  all  things  well. 

3  And  when  I  stand  before  histhrone. 
And  all  his  ways  are  fnll.v  known, 
This   note  in  sweetest  strains    shall 

swell, 
That  Jesus  hath  done  all  tilings  well. 


Hymn  164. 

1  Except  the  Lord  our  labor  bless, 
In  viiiii  shall  we  desire  success; 
Except  his  guardian  power  restrain, 
1'he  watchman  waketh  but  in  vain. 

2  'T  is  useless  toil  our  stores  to  keep- 
Early  to  ii.se  and  late  to  sleep— 
Unless    the     Lord,    who    reigns    on 

high. 
His  providential  care  supply. 

3  Grant,  Lord,  that  we  may  ever  flee 
For  guidance  and  for  helpto  tliee  ; 
Thy  blessing  ask  wliate'er  we  do, 
And  in  thy  strength  our  work  pur- 

.sue. 
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Hymu  165 

1  Oil  for  a  thonsand  tongues  to  sin| 

My  great  Hedeemer's  praise; 
The  glories  of  my  God  and  King, 

The  triumphs  of  his  grace. 
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2  My  gracious  Master,  and  my  God, 

Assist  me  to  proclaim- - 
To  spread  thro'  all  the  eartli  abroad. 

The  lionors  ot  tl:y  name. 


Hymn  166.] 

Crown  mm  L.ord  of  All. 

1  All  hail  the  power  of  Jesus'  name! 
Let  angels  prostrate  fall ; 

Bring  forth  the  royal  diadem, 
And  crowu  him  Lord  of  all. 

2  Let  every  kindred,  eveiy  tribe, 
On  this  terrestrial  bail, 

To  him  all  majesty  ascribe. 
And  crowii  him  Lord  of  all. 

3  Oh,  that  with  yonder  sacred  throng 
"We  at  his  feet  may  fall ; 

We'll  join  the  everlasting  song. 
And  crowu  him  Lord  of  all. 


3  Jesus!    the  name  that  charms  our 
That  bids  our  sorrows  cease  ;  [fears, 

'Tis  music  in  the  sinner's  ears, 
'Tis  life,  aud  health,  and  peace. 


GROSS  AND  GROWN.    G.  M. 


Hymn  167. 

1  Must  Jesus  bear  the  cross  alone, 
And  all  the  world  go  free? 

No,  there's  a  cross  for  every  one, 
Aud  there's  a  cross  for  me. 

2  This  consecrated  cross  I'll  bear 
Till  death  shall  make  me  free, 

And  then  go  home  my  crown  to  wear, 
For  there's  a  crown  for  me. 

3  Oh,   precious  cross!      Oh,    glorious 
Oh,  resurrection  day!  [crown  ! 

Ye  angels,  from  the  stars  come  down, 
And  bear  mj'  soul  away. 


Hymn  168. 

1  Father  of  mercies,  in  thy  Word 
Whnt  endless  glory  shines! 

Forever  be  thy  name  adored 
For  these  celestial  lines. 

2  Here  the  Redeemer's  welcome  voice 
Spreads  heavenly  pence  around  ; 

And  life,  and  everlasting  joys, 
Attend  the  blissful  sound. 

3  Oh,  may  these  heavenly  pages  be 
Our  ever  dear  delight ; 

And  still  new  beauties  may  we  see, 
And  still  increasing  light. 


Hymn  169. 

1  God  is  our  refuge  and  our  strength. 
In  straits  a  present  aid  ; 

Therefore,  altho'  the  earth  remove. 
We  will  not  be  afraid. 

2  Tho'  hills  amidst  the  seas  be  cast; 
Tho'  wnters  roaring  make. 

And  troubled  be  ;  yea,  tho'  the  hills 
By  swelling  seas  do  shake, 

3  A  river  is,  whose  streams  do  glad 
The  city  of  our  God  ; 

The  holy  place,  wherein  the  Lord 
Most  Higli  hath  his  abode. 


BALERMA.    C. 
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Hymn  170 

1  Come,  Holy  Spirit,  heavenly  Dove, 

Willi  all  tliy  quick'ning  powers  ; 
KiucUe  a  flame  of  sacred  love 
In  these  cold  hearts  of  ours. 

2  Father,  and  shall  we  ever  live 

At  this  poor  dying  rate — 
Our  love  so  faint,  so  cold  to  thee. 
And  thine  to  us  so  great? 

3  Come,  Holy  Spirit,  heavenly  Dove, 

Witli  all  thy  qnick'ning  powers  ; 
Come,  shed  al)road  a  Savior's  love. 
And  that  shall  kindle  ours. 


Hymn  171. 

I  Oh,  for  a  closer  walk  with  God 
A  calm  and  heavenly  frame  ; 
A  light  to  sliine  upon  the  road 
That  leads  me  to  the  Lamb. 

•1  The  dearest  idol  I  have  known, 
Whate'er  that  idol  he, 
Help  me  to  tear  it  from  thy  throne, 
And  worship  only  tliee. 

3  So  sliall  my  walk  be  close  with  God, 
Calm  and  serene  my  frame  ; 
So  purer  light  shall  mark  the  road 
Tliat  leads  me  to  the  Lamb. 


Hymn  172. 

1  Lord,  in  the  morning  thou  shalt 

My  voice  ascending  high  ;      [hear 
To  tliee  will  1  direct  my  jiraycr. 
To  thee  lift  up  mine  eye  : 

2  Up  to  the  hills  where  Christ  is  gor/e 

To  plead  for  all  his  saints  ; 
Presenting,  at  the  P'ather's  throne. 
Our  songs  and  our  complaints. 

3  Oil,  may  thy  Spirit  guide  my  feet 

111  ways  of  righteousness;' 
Make  every  path  of  duly  straight, 
And  plain  before  my  face. 


CAMBRIDGE. 
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Hymu  173. 

1  I'm  not  ashamed  to  own  my  Lord, 

Or  to  defend  his  cause  ; 
^laiiitain  the  honor  of  his  word. 
The  glory  of  his  cross. 

2  Firm    as   his   throne    his   promise 

And  he  can  well  secure      [stands, 
What  I've  committed  to  his  hands, 
Till  the  decisive  hour. 

3  Then  he  will    own  my  worthless 

Before  his  Father's  face,      [name, 
And  in  the  New  Jerusalem 
Appoint  my  soul  a  place. 


Hvmn  174 

1  When  all  tlij'  mercies,  oh,  my  God, 

My  rising  soul  surveys. 
Transported  with  the  view,  I'm  lost 
In  wonder,  love,  and  praise. 

2  Thro'  every  period  of  my  life. 

Thy  goodness  I'll  pursue  ; 
And  atter  death,  in  distant  worlds. 
The  pleasing  theme  renew. 

3  Thro'  all  eternity  to  thee 

A  grateful  song  I'll  raise  ; 
Bui,  oh  !  eternity's  too  short 
To  utter  all  thy  praise. 


^:ei.^. 


Hymn  175. 

1  Salvation  !  oh,  the  joyful  sound  ! 

What  pleasure  to  our  ears  ; 
A  sov'reign  balm  for  every  wound, 
A  cordial  for  our  fears. 

2  Salvation  !  let  the  echo  fly 

The  spacious  world  around, 

While  all  the  armies  of  the  sky 

Conspire  to  raise  the  sound. 

3  Salvation  !  O  thou  bleeding  Lamb! 

To  thee  the  praise  belongs  ; 
Salvation  shall  inspire  our  lie:irts, 
And  dwell  upon  our  tongues. 
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Hymn  176. 

1  How  hiippy  every  cliiUl  of  "^race, 

That  knows  lii-s  sins  lorgiven  1 
Tliis  earlh,  he  cries,  i.s  not  my  place, 

I  seek  my  place  in  lieaveii : 
A  country  tar  from  mortal  sight, 

Yet,  ol),  by  faith  I  see, 
The  bind  of  rest,  the  .saints'  delight. 

The  heaven  prepared  for  me. 

2  Oh.  what  a  l)lessed  liope  is  ours! 

While  liere  on  earth  we  stay. 
We  more  than  taste  the  heavenly 

And  antedate  that  day;     [powers. 
We  feel  the  resurrection  near— 

Our  life  in  Clirist  concealed— 
And  with  his  s'oi'ious  pre.seuce  here 

Our  earthen  vessel's  filled. 
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179. 


Joy  to  the  World. 


1  Joy  to  the  world,  tlie  Lord  is  come  ! 

Let  earlh  receive  iier  Kiny;; 
Let  every  heart  prepare  liim  room. 
And  heaven  and  nature  sing. 

2  No  more  let  sin  and  sorrow  grow, 

Nor  thorns  infest  the  ground; 
He  comes  to  make  his  ble.ssings  flow 
Far  as  the  curse  is  found. 

180.1    The  Race  for  Glory, 

1  Awake,    my    soul!    stretch     every 

And  press  with  vigor  on  ;    [nerve, 
A  heavenly  race  demands  thj'  zeal, 
And  an  immortal  crown. 

2  'TIs  God's  all-animating  voice 

That  calls  thee  from  on  high  ; 
'Tis    he  whose    hand    presents  the 
To  thine  aspiring  eye.  [prize 


Hymn  177. 

1  With  joy  we  hail  the  sacred  day. 

Which  God  has  called  liis  own  ; 
With  joy  the  summons  we  obey, 

To  worship  at  his  throne. 
Spirit  of  grace  !  oh,  deign  to  dwell 

Within  thy  Church  below; 
]MaUe  her  in  lioliness  excel. 

With  pure  devotion  glow. 

2  Let  peace  within  her  walls  be  found. 

Let  all  her  sons  UTiite, 
To  spread  with  holy  zeal  around. 

Her  clear  and  shining  liglit. 
Great  God!  we  hail  the  sacred  day, 

Wlilch  thou  hastcalled  thine  own  : 
With  joy  the  summons  we  obey, 

To  worship  at  thy  throne. 


.«!.„'.  I>.C. 
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Hymn  173. 

1  Jesus,  immortal  King,  arise! 

Assert  tliy  right ful  sway  ; 
Till  earth,  subdued,  its  ti-ibute  brings, 

And  distant  lands  obey. 
Send  lorth  thy  word,  and  let  it  fly 

The  spacious  earth  around, 
Till  everj'  soul  beneath  the  sun 

Shall  hear  the  joyful  sound. 

2  Oh,  may  the  great  Redeemer's  name 

Thro'  every  clime  be  known, 
And  heathen  gods,  forsaken,  fall. 

And  Jesus  reign  alone. 
From  sea  to  sea,  from  shore  to  shore. 

Be  thou,  O  Christ,  adored. 
And  earth,   with   all    her  millions, 

Hosanuas  to  the  Lord.  [shout 


ANTIOCH.    C.  M. 
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,i  Blest  Savior,  introduced  by  thee, 
Our  race  have  we  begun  ; 


And,  crown'd  with  vict'ry,  at  thy  feet 
We'll  lay  our  trophies  down. 


SILOAM.    G.  M. 
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Hyina  181. 

1  By  cool  Siloam's  shady  rill, 

HovT  sweet,  the  lily  grows  ! 
How  sweet  tlie  breath,  beneath  the 
Of  Sharon's  dewy  rose!  [hill, 

2  Lo  !  snch  the  cliild  whose  early  feet 

The  paths  of  peace  have  trod — 
Wh?se  secret  lieart,  with  influence 
Is  upward  drawn  to  God.    [sweet, 

3  Oh,  thou  who  givest  life  and  breath, 

Vv'e  seek  thy  grace  alone, 
III  childhood,   manhood,  age,  and 
death, 
To  keep  us  still  thine  own. 


T---J^ 
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Hymu  182. '  ' 

1  How  shall  the  young  secure  their 

hearts. 
And  guard  their  lives  from  sin  ? 
Tliy  Word  theclioicest  rules  imparts 
To  lieep  the  conscience  clean. 

2  'Tis  like  the  sun,  a  heavenly  light, 

That  guides  us  ;ill  llie  day. 
And,  thro'  the  dangers  of  the  night, 
A  lamp  to  lead  our  way. 

3  Tliy  Word  is  everlasting  truth; 

How  pure  is  every  page  ! 
That    lioly    book    shall    guide    our 
And  well  support  our  age,  [youth, 


i^jiiHj 


Hymn  183. 

1  Return,  O  wanderer,  return. 

And  seek  thy  Father's  face  : 
Those  new   desires  which    in  thee 
burn 
Were  kindled  by  his  grace. 

2  Return,  O  wanderer,  return, 

He  hear.s  thy  humble  sigh  ; 
He  sees  tliy  softened  spirit  mourn. 
When  no  one  else  is  nigh. 

3  Return,  O  wanderer,  return, 

Thy  Savior  bids  thee  live  ; 
Come  to  hiscross,  and, grateful, learn 
How  freely  he'll  forgive. 


ORTOh'VILLE,    C.  M. 


•^        Hymn  184  '         '^  ' 

1  Majestic  sweetness  sits  enthroned 
Upon  the  Savior's  brow;  [crown'd. 
His     head     with      radiant     glories 
His  lips  with  grace  o'erflow. 


2  To  him  I  owe  ray  life  and  breath. 

And  all  the  joys  1  have; 
He  makes  me  triumph  over  death. 
He  saves  me  from  the  grave. 

3  Since  from  his  bounty  I  I'oceive 

Such  proofs  of  love  divine. 
Had  1  ;i,  tliousand  hearts  to  give. 
Lord,  thej'  should  all  be  tliiiie. 
10 


•*  Hymn  185. 
I  I  -waited  for  the  Loid  my  God, 
And  patiently  diti  bear: 
At  length  to  me  lie  did  incline 
My  voice  and  cry  lo  hear. 


2  lie  took  me  from  a  fearful  pit, 

And  from  the  miry  clay, 
And  on  a  rock  he  set  my  feet, 
Establishing  my  wa.\-. 

3  He  put  a  new  song  in  my  month, 

Our  God  to  magnify  ; 
JNIany  shall  see  it  and  shall  fear. 
And  on  the  Lord  rely. 


■^  Hymn  188.        '         ' 

1  Oh,  greatly  bless'd  the  people  are 

The  joyful  sound  that  know  ; 
In  brightness  of  thy  face,  O  Lord, 
Tliey  ever  on  shall  go. 

2  They  in  thy  name  shall  all  the  day 

Rejoice  exceedingly. 
And  in  thy  righteousne.ss  shall  they 
Exalted  be  on  high. 

3  Because  the  glory  of  their  strength 

Dolh  only  stand  in  I  liee. 
And  ill  thy  favor  shall  our  horn 
And  power  exalted  be. 
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Hymn  187.  '        ' 

1  Sow  in  the  morn  tliy  seed  ; 
At  eve  liold  not  Lliy  hand  ; 

To  doubt  and  lear  give  thou  no  heed, 
Broadcast  it  o'er  the  land. 

2  Thou     knowest    not    whicli     shall 
Tlie  late  or  early  sown  ;  [thrive, 

Grace  keeps  the  perfect  germ  alivo, 
Wlien  and  wherever  strewn. 

3  Thou  canst  not  toil  in  vain  ; 
Cold,  heat,  and  moist,  and  dry. 

Shall  foster  and  mature  the  graiu 
For  garners  iu  tlie  sky. 


Hymn  188. 

1  I  love  thy  kingdom,  Lord, 
Tlie  house  of  tliiue  abotle— 

The  Church  our  blest  Redeemer  saved 
With  his  own  precious  blood. 

2  I  love  thy  Church,  O  God  ! 
Her  walls  before  I-liee  stand 

Dear  as  the  apple  of  thine  eye, 
And  graven  on  thy  hand. 

3  For  her  my  tears  shall  fall ; 
For  her  my  prayers  ascend  ; 

To  her  my  cares  and  toils  be  given, 
Till  toils  and  cares  shall  end. 


LABAN.    S. 


4  Sure  as  thy  truth  shall  last. 

To  Zion  shall  be  given 
Tlie  brightest  glories  e,arth  can  yiel 

And  brighter  bliss  ol  heaven. 
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Hymn  189 

1  My  soul,  be  on  thy  guard, 
Ten  thousand  foes  arise; 

The  hosts  of  sin  are  pressing  hard 
To  draw  Iliee  from  the  skies. 

2  Oh,  watch,  and  fight,  and  pray! 
The  battle  ne'er  give  o'er; 

Renew  it  boldly  every  day, 
And  help  divine  implore. 

3  Ne'er  think  the  victory  won. 
Nor  lay  thine  armor  down  ; 

The  work  of  faith  will  not  be  done, 
Till  thou  obtain  the  crown. 


^eIeI: 
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Hymn  190.         I 

1  Behold  the  throne  of  grace  ; 
The  promise  calls  us  near; 

There  Jesus  shows  a  smiling  face, 
And  waits  to  answer  prayer. 

2  Tliine  image,  Lord,  bestow — 
Thy  presence  and  thy  love- 
That  we  may  serve  thee  here  below, 

And  reign  with  thee  above. 

3  Teach  us  to  live  by  faith — 
Conform  our  wills  to  thine  ; 

Let  us  victorious  be  in  death. 
And  then  in  glory  shine. 


Hymn  191. 

1  To  Iliee  I  lift  my  soul  ; 
O  liOrd,  I  trust  in  Ihee  ! 

My  God,  let  me  not  he  ashamed. 
Nor  toes  triumph  o'er  nie. 

2  Let  none  that  Avait  on  thee 
Be  put  to  shame  iit  nil ; 

But  those  that  without  cause  trans- 
Let  shame  upon  tliem  fall.       [gress, 

3  Show  me  thy  ways,  O  Tjonl  ! 
Thy  |>alhs,  oh,  leach  thou  me! 

And  do  thou  load  me  in  thy  truth, 
Therein  mj'  leaeher  be. 


ZION.    8s.  7s,  &  4s. 
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208. 


1  Zion  staiuls  with  hills  sniiounded, 
Zioii,  kept  by  power  divine; 

All  her  foes  shall  be  conloiuided, 
Tlio'  the  world  ill  arms  combine: 

Happy  Zion — 
What  a  favored  lot  is  thine! 

2  Every  human  tie  may  perish, 
Friend  to  friend  unfaithful  prove; 

Mothers  cease  their  own  to  cherish, 
Heaven  and  earth  at  last  remove  ; 

But  no  changes 
Can  atlend  Jehovah's  love. 

3  In  the  furnace  God  may  prove  thee, 
Thence   to  briug   thee   forth    more 

bright. 
But  can  never  cease  to  love  thee  ; 
Thou  art  precious  in  his  sight: 

God  is  with  thee — 
God,  thine  everlasting  light. 


209.     I  S-   •  I 

1  Savior,  visit  thy  plantation; 
Grant  us,  Lord,  a  gracious  rain  ; 

All  will  come  to  desolation, 
Unless  ihiiu  return  again. 

Lord, revive  us ; 
All  our  help  must  come  from  thee  ! 

2  Keep  no  longer  at  a  distance; 
Shine  upon  us  from  on  high. 

Lest  for  want  of  thine  assistance 
Eveiy  j>lant  should  droop  and  die. 

Lord, revive  us; 
All  our  help  must  come  from  thee! 

3  Break  the  tempter's  fatal  power, 
Turn  the  stony  heart  to  flesh  ; 

And  l)egin  from  this  good  hour 
To  revive  thy  work  afresh. 

Lord, revive  us ; 
All  our  help  must  come  from  thee ! 


I  210  ■«  -        -  I 

1  Oh,  thou  God  of  my  salvation. 
My  Redeemer  from  all  sin  ! 

Moved  by  thy  divine  compa.ssion, 
Who  has  died  my  heart  to  win, 

I  will  praise  thee: 
Where  shall  I  thy  praise  begin  ? 

2  Tliongh  unseen,  I  love  the  Savior; 
He  hath  brought  salvation  near; 

Manifests  his  paidoning  lavor; 
And  when  Jesus  doth  appear, 

Soul  and  body 
Bhall  his  glorious  image  bear. 

8  Angels  now  are  hov'ring  round  us, 
Unperceived  amid  the  throng, 

Wond'nng  at  the  love  that  crowned 
Glad  to  join  the  holy  song:  [us, 

Hallelujah, 
Love  and  praise  to  Christ  belong! 


Hymn  211.] 


NETTLETON. 


id>5rqs: 


PPi^ 


i^^^ 


8s  &  7s. 

Fine. 


=r 


1  Come,  thou  fount  of  every  blessing. 

Tune  my  heart  to  sing  tli.v  grace  ;  " 
Streams  of  mercj',  never  ceasing. 

Call  for  songs  ol^  loudest  praise. 
Teach  me  some  melodious  sonnet. 

Sung  by  flaming  tonaups  above  ; 
Praise  the  mount— I'm  fixed  upon  it. 

Mount  of  thy  redeeming  love 


i=g^=i?=tS=i3^:::g=t^-iH:f 


2  Here  I'll  raise  mine  Ebenezer: 

Hither  by  thy  help  I  'm  come; 
And  I  hope,  by  thy  pood  pleasure. 

Safely  to  ari-ive  at  home. 
,Ipsus  sought  me  when  a  stranger, 

Wand'riiig  from  the  fold  of  God  ; 
He,  to  rescue  me  frorn  daiiser. 

Interposed 4,1  is  precious  blood. 


3  Oh,  to  grace  how  great  a  debtor 

Daily  I'm  constrained  to  be! 
TjCI  thy  goodness,  like  a  fettei'. 

Bind  my  waiid'ring  heart  to  thee 
Prone  to  wander,  Lord,  I  leel  it — 

Prone  to  leave  the  God  I  love ; 
Here  's  my  heart;  oh,  take  and  seal 

Seal  it  for  thy  courts  above. 


iti 
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GO,  TELL  IT  TO  JESUS. 


[  Hymn  212. 
From  the  Geinuui. 


1.  Go,    bury      thy  sorrow; 

2.  Go,  tell    it     to   Jesus ; 

3.  Hearts  growing  aweary 


Tlie  world  hath  its  share;  Go,    bury       it    deeply;       Go,  liide  it  with  care; 
He  linoweth  thy  grief:       Go,  tell    it     to  Jesus;       He'll  send  thee  re-lief: 
With  heav-i-er        woe,      Now  droop  'mid  the  darkness— Go,  comfort  them,  go ! 


Go,  think  of  it  calmly  When  curtained  by  night ;  Go,  tell  it  to  Jc-sus,  And  all  will  be  right. 
Go,  gather  the  sunshine  He  sheds  on  thy  way  ;  He'll  lighten  thy  burden  ;  Go,  weary  one,  pray. 
Go,  bury     thy  sorrows;     Let     others    be    blest:        Go,  give  them  the  sunshine ;  Tell  Jesus   the     rest. 
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STOW  ELL    8s&-7s. 
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213.1 

1  Silently  the  shades  of  evening 

Gather  round  our  chapel  door ; 
Silently  they  bring  before  us 

Faces  we  shall  see  no  more. 
Hymn  214.] 
1  Sweet  the  moments,  rich  in  blessing, 

AVhlch  before  the  cross  I  spend  ; 
Life,  and  health,  and  peace  possess- 

From  the  sinner's  dying  friend,  [ing. 


2  Oh,  the  lost,  the  unforgotteti  ! 

Though  the  world  be  oft  forgot ; 
Oh,  the  shrouded  and  the  lonely  ! 

In  our  hearts  they  perish  not. 

"Waiting  at  the  Cross. 
2  Truly  blessed  is  this  station. 

Low  before  his  cross  to  lie  ; 
While  I  see  divine  compassion 

Beaming  in  his  gracious  eye. 


3  Living  in  the  silent  hours. 
Where  our  spirits  only  blend, 

They,  unlinked  with  earthly  trouble. 
We  still  hoping  for  its  end.  . 


3  Here  I  '11  sit,  forever  viewing 
Mercy  stiejiming  in  his  blood  ; 

Precious  drojis  my  soul  bedewing. 
Plead, and  claim  my  peace  withGod. 
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H.  Bonar,  D, 


WHAT  A  FRIEND  WE  HAVE  IN  JESUS. 


153 


4-  •'■•-tf— gi-*— g— ^^ 


C.  Converse,  by  permission. 
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Hymn  215.  ' 

1  Lons  my  spirit  pined  in  sorrow, 
Watcliin-;,  waiting  all  in  vain  ; 

Waiting  for  a  golden  morrow, 
Free  from  worldly  care  and  pain. 

When  I  heard  a  sweet  voice  saying, 
In  the  accents  of  a  friend, 

Cheer  up,   l)rother ;  "  Keep  ou   pray- 
Keep  on  praying  to  tlie  entl.    [ing," 

2  Ye  whosigli  for  holy  pleasures, 
Ye  who  mourn  your  load  of  sin, 

"  Keep  on  praying;''  heavenly  treas- 
In  the  end  you're  sure  to  win.  [ures 

Wrestle  with  the  Lord  of  glory, 
Lay  your  treasures  at  his  feet  ; 

Plead  with  faith  in  Calvary's  story. 
Till  your  joys  are  all  complete. 


Hymn  21& 

1  What  a  friend  we  have  in  Jesus, 
All  our  sins  and  griefs  to  bear  ; 

What  a  privilege  to  carry 
Every  thing  to  God  in  prayer. 

Oh,  what  peace  we  often  lorleit! 
Oh,  what  needless  pain  we  bear! 

All  because  we  do  not  carry 
Every  thing  to  God  in  prayer. 

2  Have  we  trials  and  temptations? 
Is  there  trouble  anywhere? 

We  should  never  be  discouraged  ; 

Take  it  to  the  Lord  in  prayer. 
Can  we  And  a  Friend  so  faithful. 

Who  will  all  our  sorrows  share? 
Jesus  knows  our  every  weakness; 

Take  it  to  the  Lord  iu  pr.ayer. 
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Hymn  217.1 

From  "  Hallowed  Songs." 


THE  GATE  MAR  FOR  ME 


3  Are  "we  weak  and  heavy  laden, 

Cumbered  with  a  lojid  of  care? 
Precious  Kavior,  still  f)ur  refuge, 

Take  it  to  the  Loitl  in  prsiyer. 
Do  thy  friends  despise,  forsake  thee? 

Take  it  to  the  Lord  in  prayer; 
In  his  arms  he'll  take  and  shield  thee; 

Thou  wilt  And  a  solace  there. 


S.  J,  Tall,  by  permission. 
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Refrain.— O/i,  dejM  of  mercy .'  can  it  be,  That  gate  ivas  left  ajar  for  mcf 


1  There  is  a  gate  that  stands  ajar. 
And  throuijli  its  portals  gleamint 

A  radiance  from  the  cross  afar. 
The  .Savior's  love  revealing. 

2  That  giite  ajar  stands  free  for  all 
Wiio  seek  through  it  .salvation— 


The    rich    and    poor,  the    great   and 
Of  every  tribe  and  nation.      [small, 

3  Beyond  the  river's  brink  we  'II  lay 
The  cro-js  that  here  is  given,  . 

And  bear  the  crown  of  life  nwav, 
And  love  him  more  in  heaven. 
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WEBB.    7s  &  6s. 
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ITymn  218 

1  The  morning  light  is  breaking; 
Tiie  darkness  disappears ; 

Tlie  sons  of  earth  are  waking 

To  penitential  tears. 
Eacli  breeze  tliat  sweeps  the  ocean 

Brings  tidings  from  afar 
Of  nations  in  commotion, 

Prepared  for  Ziou's  war. 

2  Blest  river  of  salvation, 
Fnrsue  tliy  onward  way; 

Flow  tlion  to  every  nation. 
Nor  in  thy  richness  st;iy  : 

Stay  not  till  all  the  lowly 
Trinmpliant  reach  their  home; 

Stay  not  till  all  the  holy 
Proclaim,  "  The  Lord  is  come !  " 


219 

1  To  thee,  O  blessed  Savior  ! 
Our  grateful  songs  we  raise  ; 

Oh,  tune  our  hearts  and  voices 
Thy  holy  name  to  praise  ! 

'Tis  by  thy  sovereign  mercy 
We  're  liere  allowed  to  meet, 

To  join  with  friends  and  teachers, 
Thy  blessing  to  entreat. 

2  Tiord,  guide  and  bless  our  teachers, 
Who  labor  for  our  good  ; 

And  may  the  Holy  Scriptures 

By  us  be  nnilerstood. 
Oh,  may  our  hearts  be  given 

To  thee,  our  glorious  King  ! 
That  we  may  meet  in  heaven, 

Thy  praises  tliere  to  sing. 


Hymn  220. 

1  Ashamed  to  be  a  Christian  ! 
Afraid  the  world  should  know 

1  'm  on  my  way  to  Zion, 
Where  joys  eternal  flow  ! 

Forbid  it,  oh,  my  Savior! 

That  I  should  ever  be 
Afraid  to  wear  thy  color, 

Or  blush  to  follow  thee. 

2  Ashamed  to  be  a  Christian, 
To  love  my  God  and  King! 

The  fire  of  zeal  is  burning, 
My  soul  is  on  the  wing. 

I  want  a  faith  made  perfect. 
That  all  the  world  may  see, 

I  stand  a  living  witness 
Of  mercy,  rich  and  free. 


221.] 


TM/ic— Webb. 
liike  Jesus. 


1  I  want  to  be  like  Jesus, 

So  lowly  and  so  meek  ; 
For  no  one  marked  an  angry  word 

That  ever  lieard  him  speak. 

1  want  to  he  11  Ice  Jesus, 
So  frequently  in  prayer  ; 

Alone  upon  the  mountain  top. 
He  met  his  Father  there. 

2  I  want  to  be  like  Jesus  ; 
I  never,  never  find 

That  he,  though  persecuted,  was 

To  any  one  unkind. 
I  want  to  be  like  Jesus, 

Engaged  in  doing  good. 
So  that  of  me  it  may  be  sMid, 

"  She  hath  done  what  she  could." 


222. J        Tfoie— Amstkrdam. 

Security  and  Safety. 

1  See  the  Gospel  Church  secure. 
And  founded  on  a  Rock  ; 

All  her  promises  are  sure  ; 

Her  bulwarks  who  can  shock  ? 
Count  her  every  precious  shriue  ; 

Tell,  to  after-ages  tell  — 
Fortified  by  power  divine. 

The  Church  can  never  fail. 

2  Zion's  God  is  all  our  own. 
Who  on  his  love  rely  ; 

We  his  pard'ning  love  have  known, 
And  live  to  Christ,  and  die. 

To  I  lie  New  .lerusalein 

He  our  faithful  guide  shall  be; 

Him  we  claim,  and  rest  in  him. 
Through  all  eternity. 


223.]        yujK.'— Amsterdam. 
Tlie  God  of  Truth  and  Grace. 

1  Meet  and  right  it  is  to  sing, 
In  every  time  and  place. 

Glory  to  our  heavenly  King, 
The  God  of  trutli  and  grace: 

Join  we  then  with  sweet  accord. 
All  in  one  thanksgiving  join  : 

Holv,  holy,  holy  Lord, 
Eternal  praise  be  thine. 

2  Father,  God,  thy  love  we  praise. 
Which  gave  thy  Son  to  die  ; 

Jesus,  full  of  truth  and  grace. 

Alike  we  glorify  ; 
Spirit,  Comforter  divine. 

Praise  by  all  to  thee  be  given, 
Till  we,  in  full  chorus. joiii. 

And  earlli  is  turned  to  heaven. 
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*'IVext  to  the  choice  of  a  8up<i^rinteu<leiit,  there  is  iio  graver  subject  of  con- 
sideration for  a  Niinday-scliool  than  the  selection  of  its 
library  books/'— John  S.  Hart,  Iil<.  D. 


Every  thoughtful  ofticer  and  teacher  must  feel  thjit 
a  good  library  is  an  invaluable  aid  to  the  dii'ect  woik 
done  in  the  Sunday-school;  that  a  good  book  in  the 
hand  of  the  scholar  is  a  silent  but  potent  teacher  that 
supplements  the  instructions  of  the  school-room;  that 
through  the  proper  employment  of  sale  and  instructive 
hooks,  tlie  wise  and  good  men  and  women  who  write 
them  become  oo- workers  in  the  school. 

The  selection  of  the  best  books  for  the  library,  those 
th.at  will  both  interest  and  improve  th(!  reader,  becomes 
more  dllficult  every  year,  because  of  tlie  number  in  the 
market,  and  the  diversity  in  their  moral  tone  and  if- 
ligious  teachings.  Among  the  books  published  for  the 
young  are  many  with  novel  and  takinir  titles,  the  i-ead- 
ing  of  which  will  more  than  defeat  the  efforts  of  the 
teacher  for  the  scholar's  salvation. 

We  aim  to  aid  in  the  formation  of  libraries  that 
will   be  helpful  In  the  very  line  of  the  t(>acher's  best 

Correspondence  invited.     Catalog-ue^  sent,  postpaid,  on  application. 

HITCHCOCK  &  WALDEN,  Cincinnati;  NELSON  &  PHILLIPS,  New  York; 

J.  P.  MAGEE,  Boston;     H.  H.  OTIS,  Buafalo;     JOS.  HORN.ER   Pittsburg; 

HITCHCOCK  &  WALDEN.  Chicago,  St   L'',\-,s;        JOHN  B.  HILL.  San  Francisco. 


work,  both  by  publishing  only  those  books  that  have 
been  read  and  recommended  by  men  of  literary  taste 
and  moral  character,  and  by  keeping  on  sale  a  variety 
of  the  best  publications  of  reputable  houses. 

Our  SUNI»AY.S4  HOOI.  CATAKOOUi:  contain.s 
a  list  of  OXK  TII01JSAM>  VOI.,lJ9ii.:!ii  of  our  own 
|>ublication,  Kimo  and  12mo,  with  a  brief  description  of 
more  than  TIIKEI':  lIUNDREn  of  the.se  volumes. 

In  addition  to  the.se  we  publish  THKEE  VNl- 
rORAE  SERIES  of  smaller  books: 

Tiuj  <'liil«lreii"s  Library,  A.,  2-19  volumes. 

Tlie  <'lii]<]reii's  Eibrary.  B  ,  252  volumes. 

The  YoiitliN  Library,  740  volumes 

Piice,  from  12  to  60  cents  per  volume. 

With  the  books  we  publish,  and  those  we  iseep  on  sale, 

we  have  tlie  largest  stock  in  the  market  from  which  a 

good,  safe  Sunday-scliool  Librai'y  may  be  selected. 
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